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sir eFALO BILL ” we are going 
y to tell you all about, An odd 
ga name! ay, and very extraordin- 
the life of its noble and intrepid 
one of the finest specimens of 
merican manhood, one who has 
been brave towards’ foe, and true. 
§ friends from childhood up. 
| the anecdotes: which are woven 
Paha narrative are not concocted 
HEO. heighten a fame that needs 
dditional lustre, — On. the contrary, 
ey are » derived from comrades of the 
nt opponent of cruelty, dishonesty, 
iny in any shape, dress, or com- 
: on—the - destroyer of scalping In- 
ns, ruthless robbers, and stealthy horse- 


t to our - tale, as our hero, himself, 


r<,¥ 


straight into the press of the 


mr Gredoriek, Cody was owt in 
3, in an the Western State of Northern 


va. Do. not confound this with Ohio, 
sh it does not disresemble in sound, 
ance at your map. Forty years 
je a region between the Missis- 
Sige the Sierra Nevada of 
Mite a wilderness — not 4 

e, because it was so immense 
a sg tose of the Tedskin Bavage, 


ot 


4 


a 





tei St in? 


ERE ae? 


“~/" 


m ey called by the Indian name of 


= 





though tiey were numerow, seemed I insig- = 


nificant. ae 
Yet this wilderness was partly crossed = 
by young Cody; only a Jad of eight ox _ 
nine, as scout with his father, to the little. 
emigrant train of a couple of waggons, 
drawn by mules and oxen, containing 


Bill and mother, and twin-sisters, and — 


their humble luggage, and household 
effects. -To us at home in England, 
where the most dangerous animals are 
otters and foxes, the most dangerous men, 
ruffianly tramps, and the heaviest storms 


gales that a Jack-tar would laugh at, — 
if seems strange that a mere boy could = 


be entrusted with the look-out duty on s 
praiis, where Indian warriors might often — 
be met, as well as bears, mountain-lions, 
rattlesnakes, and buffalo in eros 
herds. ‘ 

But Billy Cody had already proven 
that_he had the niaking of a man in kis: 


sturdy young frame, and that his little — ; 


rifle on the saddlebow of his pony was no 
toy. 


moval from lowa to Kansas, he had helped 
to reveal a mystery, and had been the in-— 


strument of punishment to the perpetra- 


tors of a heinous crime, 

A few years back, near the Cody Farm, 
there was a ranch (that is to say, grange 
from rancho, a dwelling, in American- 
Spanish) and a farm owned by a man 
named Foster Beal. With his wife and 
daughter, and a son as stalwart as him- 
self, and some negro-servents, he had not 
feared to settle on ths border. He hac 


Just before the family made their re- Ss 
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thriven, and the farm was a snitling es- 
tate. | 
In ali ihe conntry he had’not an enemy, 
if it were not a farm-labourer, named 
James Lanxtry, whom the people called 
“Tynx-eyed Jim,” because of a leering 
look, and the vague similarity of sound in 
Lanxtry and Lynx. All over the frontier, 
nicknames supersede the ones derived 
_ from the christening SUN 
Lynx-eyed Jim*had guarrelled with old 
Mr. Beal, when, reproached with insolence 
to Miss Beal, and young Beal had walked 
him off the property with a few cuts of a 
cow-hide “whip. Jim had sworn. ven- 
pene, but that had not alarmed the 
farmer ; when, however, it was rumoured 
that the bad fellow had joined the Rust- 
lers, or Landitti, and was not unfriendly 
with the Indians, the Beals kept on their 
guard, | 
The Rustlers were an organization of 
scoundrels, who were always on the stir in 
mischief, that is, keeping things rustling, 
hence the name. They would have in- 
eurred the united action of the frontiers- 
men to put them down, only for their 
cunning in generally painting their faces, 
and otherwise dressing themselves up to 
resemble Red Indians, when they attemp- 
ted a serious outrage, 
~ Mne day, old Beal was out viding, and 
his: horse “smelt” Indians —frontier- 
horses become.as gocd as dogs in scenting 
out mischief-—and, giving the alarm, he 
_ wheeled, and started for home at the best 
pace the rough nature of the wooded land 
would allow him to travel. He had not 
gone four or five miles before he met his son 
coming along at the same gait: he, too, 
_ had seen Indians at another point, and 
was seeking hisfather to warn him, They 
proceeded homerard together, and, on 
the way, had to dash through a band of 
savages, who were prematurely surprised 
in preparing 2n ambush for them. 
Singular to say, they recognised these 
Indians to be strangers to that part of 
the frontier. They were indeed, the 
-Apaches. These are very ferocious brutes, 
their ferocity heightened since, of late 
years, they have been driven off the rich 
New American and Texan grazing-erounds 
by the cattle industry, and into the arid, 
jesolate, stony region of the Lower Colo- 
grado Canyons, or gorges, Nevertheless, 
they are reckless and adventurous Villains, 
who do mot fear to go northward to a 
greet distance, and many 4 vile theft and 
cowardly murder, for which Sioux, Paw- 
noes. or Cheyennzes, have been blamed and 
punished, were really due to the Apaches, 


red fiends crawled to 3 cabin, against 


Ae el ty 7 ., rat es ag ay aes 
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to understand how a band 


may travel on territory of | 
particular concerning their rights, know 
that there is an irregular society, wath 
secret rites, which takes in warriors, Prinz” 
cipally outcasts, and it harbours its mem: 
bers anywhere on the plains, up to the 
Yellowstone River itself. These are the 
Deg-Soldiers, (a 

In any case, the Beals, soon after their 
arrival home, found that they were be- 


of tribes, very 
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leagued by these Apaches. All the w 
with the negroes and a couple of Me: aes 
vagueroes, or cowboys, in other words, cc me 


rer tu, * 
can 


herds, were indoors of the ranche. * 


- 
open space, in the centre of the dwelling, 
was floored above, and, by ascending @ 
stairway, the occupants of one apartment 
could reach the other. SO gt aaa 


ding a” 


The old farmer hastened to his wife and 
daughter, cheering them by his words and) 
manner as far as was possible—although 
he was far from confident that he could” 
defend his home successfully, _ te Mean 




























ae ae 
Had there not*been an underground. 
assage to the creek or rivulet, he would 
ave been in a most despondent and hope=: 
less condition. This was a secret to the 
Mexicans; not having been used in their 
time, the blacks could be trusted not to” 
reveal it, and Beal was not well a ra | 
whether or not the discharged Lynx-eyed™ 
Jim knew of it. SS 
Darkness thickened on the scene, and a 
stillness reigned which was ap: lling. 
Soon, however, ominous sounds’ were 
heard ;, whilst, unobserved, half a score of 


NC | 


which they leaned a large hewn log. This 
they dragged, noiselessly, toward 18 
dwelling, 4 ot Ne a ; Sra 

Gaining a position, just clear of tha) 
first loophole on the front side of the 
western end of the building, they rushed’ 
toward the door of the east wing—bring= 
ing the end of the huge pieco of timber 
within three feet of it; when, with a 


¢ pl 


lunge forward, they all sprung free! Rey: 


Dag, > 


x 


The concussion was terrific, in force ar 


NG y 
i 


sound ; indeed, few doors could have with 
stood the shock. The iron sockets, which 
held.in place the upper bar of the door, 
ing half across the room, The up| ot) 
hinge was also broken, and the lower me. 
bent ; thus forcing the top of the door ins | 
ward, sufficiently for one man at a time, or > 
two, by crowding, to spring into the room. 
No sooner had the or ded, than. 
every Apache shot out a fearful warm” 


were driven clear of the logs; the bar fly- 


‘+ ~ 


whoop, each as one, and a rush 
for the half-open door, => 


Tf 


———— ee 


“ 
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“geene an wont that followed, 
: open i 
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nh ~ saver Beal women uttered cries aE 
uo ar, as they beheld two hideous, paint- 
| faces at the partly-crushed door. Can- 
‘A d dles were burning in the apartments, but 
¢ g had been hung up before the 
oc »p-ho es, and, under it, the watchers had 
” thrust their heads, 
_ In another moment two Indians had 
c owded over the door, while Mrs. Beal 
“and her daughter stood as if paralyzed. 
— Qui ly they recovered, however, and, 
~ hay ing taken up their Tifles, they aimed 
: an d pulled trigger. 
___ One of the braves gave a terrible death- 
v h owl, ,and fell over among the negro chil- 
dren, a corpse. War-whoops now rung 
ve ¥ f, above the cries of the terrified slaves. 
oM ore Apaches sprung in, the first splitting 
7 ‘he head of a negro boy with his toma- 


ne 

ae it he made no Pattier move. A bullet 

: © ierced. his brain from the farmer's rifle. 

All the inmates of the ranch now saw 

tha tt they were in the greatest danger. 

: en rrantically they hastened up the stair- 
y to the flooring of the loft, and rush- 

“ing across“, the women and children be- 

oh held the awful scene below. 

__ After shooting the Apache, old Beal and 

his ‘son had darted forward to protect his 

% loved ones—the two negroes following. 

a ie ‘Two more savages fell before the farm- 

er revolvers, and then they yelled: 


- for life!” 

He was speedily obeyed, but none too 
soon for their safety. 

oe ‘eathered shafts Hew into ee apartment‘ 

anda hail of leaden bullets out of the door; : 

- but. the Indians soon sprang from the 

4, ening, for they realised that they had 
not only lost four of their number, besides 

Ds atin being wounded, but they had gained 

thing. Indeed, the bursting in of tha 


Pe aos ares 


p for themselves. 
_ Their signal-whoops revealed this to the 
leaders of the attacking party. These 
ere Lone Wolf, afterwards a very famous 
chief in the south-west, and Lynx-eyed 
J im, his active associate, who strengthened 
him with a party of the Rustlers, arrayed as 
eS joux. These were surrounding. the farm- 
house in order to pop off any who escaped 
out of it. They kept in the wood, for 
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we "Up the stairs now, all of you! Climb 


a had been but the forming of a death-.| 


Y 


| eildhn the Beals were good shots and would | 


die game. 

At their first loss, the fury of the Apache 
chief was fiendish. 

The next instant, he and these of the 
warriors who remained with him, rushed 
Into the clearing ; bounding from side to 
side, to avoid the aim of those at the loop- 
holes. But there was no danger, as the 
charge was made from the west, and the 
apartment on that end of the ‘building 
‘Was unoccupied ; except that the corpses 
of four of their ‘number, and that of the 
negro lad, lay there. 

All had, by this time, gained the east 
apartment, the Mexicans being stationed 
in the loft, to shoot down any Indian who 
might rush in at the broken door. 

During the terrible din, when all rere 
demoralised by the fearful surprise which 
the Apaches had given them, the farmer, 
his son, and the two slaves, retained re- 
murkable self-possession and control. They 
sprung at once to the loop-holes, after 
guaraing the retreat of the women and 
children. 

The Apache chief was still more frantic, 

At his signa)-yell all sprung along the 
verandah and from the west end of it ; 
at command of the chief, striking a light ; 
with flint and steel, and 7 miting a as of 
dry grass and twigs, 

Some of this) was bound about arrow- | 
points, and then, rocket-like, the fire-laden 
shafts shot through the air and upon the 
roof of the dwelling. Beal’s Farm was 
doomed ! a 

In less than five minutes a shower of 
burning reeds and cinders would fall upon 
the heads of those in the east apart- 
ment. 

The demons in paint and feathers danced 
wildly around the clearing, now brightly 
lighted up by the forked and hissing 
flames. They knew that they were in no 
further danger from the rifles of the 
farmers, for the time of the latter would 
now be fully occupied. 

They were right, for the old man at 
once abandoned his post, yelling out: 

“No use, boys! We are doomed, if we 
can't escape by the underground passage 
to the creek, which, as I have not been in 
it for a year, may be caved in andé&tcked 
u 

As he spoke he \ifted a trap-door, and 
down a rude flight of steps passed his wife 
and daughter, 

It was a terrible moment! 

A terrible moment to those who were 

descending into that dark tunnel, which, 


were oat and Jim had assured for aught they knew, might be closed w 


10 


and prove to be their tomb. A terrible 
moment, for a shower of seks fell into 
the room, and the negro women and chil- 
dren tumbled over each other with cries 
and moans. The two negro men stood 
with rifles clutched, but these were useless 

inst the terrible enemy that caused 
them to cringe and the perspiration to 
pour. from them. 

It was a terrible moment to the three 
Mexicans, braced amid corpses on the blood- 
strewn floor of the west room, with hissing 
flames over their heads, and yelling fiends 
surrounding the building in which they 
were, 

But it was death to linger, and out the 
trio dashed, to behold the verandah-roof 
’ blazing and a perfect rain of burning frag- 
ments falling upon the flooring ; the smoke 
hiding all beyond, in the cool, free air, 
froin their view. 

Like madmen the three Mexicans 
bounded through the showers of sparks 
and falling, burning reads, their black 
eyes glaring with desperation, and every 
nerve and muscle strained. 

The Apaches, who had begun to think 
they were to be cheated out of their prey, 

ave out ayell of exultation in chorus, as 2 
aaeeh of them darted forward, with up- 
iifted weapons. ‘Three rifle-shots, the guns 
aimed at random by the Mexicans, then a 
series of dull blows, and the three men lay 
dead at the feet of the red fiends. 

In the meantime thea fugitives groped 
their wey through theunderground retreat. 
All was silent over their heads, and when 
the Beals cautiously cleared away the 
weeds and brambles that choked the long- 
disused exit, they only heard the far-off 
yells of exultation from the Apaches, danc- 
ing gleefully around the blazing houss. 

‘They emerged. Ali was re-assuring; 
not a breath along the river bank; not an 
- eye gleaming in the rushes, not the glint of 
@ weapon, The two men turned round to 
oall forth their dear ones and the faithful 
blacks, when, of a sudden, a flight of 
arrows let out their life blood by a score 
of gashes to each brave body. The father 
-and the son fell at the feet of their be- 
loved, almost without a groan. 

Then rose up in a dozen places the dis- 

guised Rustlers, headed by Jim, who had 
remembered this conauit, and who had 
at last repaid the Beals for what he cafied 
their ill-treatment of him. 
@ The next moment a horrid deed began, 
_ he ruffians penetrated the cavern, and 
all in the dark hunted for the two women 
and the negroes, and slew them without 
uty in the gloom. 
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This destruction of a family was set 
down to the Indians alone, and such an 
event was accounted too ordinary a one to 
vex the mind of the settlers in the neigh- 
bourhood; until,~a mnew-comer havmg 
“squatted,” or unceremoniously eseized 
Beal’s Farm because much of it was land 
cleared of timber, he was soon conte t 

to give it up, although he had rebuilt th 

burnt house. He averred that he ha 
been notified to quit by ghosts. Hex . 
a stout-hearted fellow at whom nobx dy 
cared to joke, because of this spectral evic- 
tion, and even those who did not belier 
in phantoms, poids to the more gt ‘oak 
belief that there was something wrong 
about the place. Ae 
Soon the dwelling became half-ruined 
with neglect and the ravages of weath 
and briar and weeds choked up the gar 






ery 
garden 
and orchard. Nobody cared to pass the 
place, which stood, luckily, off the road, 
even in broad day, and at night, only the 
owl ventured about its flapping door and 
paneless window, ; aye " 
However there were two boys in the 
neighbourhood, who had sometimes used 
its shelter when they were caught in a 
shower, but more because they wanted to. 
show each other they were plucky, than 
because they liked to be in the “dist | 
haunted farm. . ao 
These boys were playmates. TI 
fathers had the Dunn and Cody Farms, 
not distant, and Dave Dunn and Bil 
Cody rode on the latter's horse to school 
every day, and were as “ chummy” as you 
may believe lads would be in a sparsely- 
settled district where boys were few 
indeed. pare. Bars 
Think of having to ride, a good long 
way, too, to school every day, and home 
to dinner, too! with Indians, wild as 
ferrets, and white men just as spiteful, 
along the roadside. SER 
One day the two boys had the mis- 
fortune to have their pony run away from 
them when they haa alighted, on ts 
homeward route, for some wild goose 
chase; and as a fearful storm was coming, 
to judge by the deep black clouds hurrying 
up over the northern sky, e 
Nobody in Europe can form an idea of 
what a storm is on the wild western 
prairie, It sweeps down from the frozen 
north, over ice and chilly seas, over 
stretches of bleakness a iney woods, 
in whose depths snow is Nea lying; 
down from the high Rocky Mountaing 
and over the prairies, where, until recer 
the annual fires killed all saplings, and let 
nothing flourish but grass, 
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i oy ee 
kes 1) igs of civilisation, down | ss 
nt batior like a row of the fir-trees of the 
‘Nos h’'s Ark; dwellings | are bodily lifted 
off their - egllars, and tossed over. the 
ace detech. steeple, Nothing that men 
solid, but is shattered, nothing that 
deem, secure, but is ‘uproote -and 
a football of 
* Su uch a storm was now overhead. _— 
ia Th Tho _ boy 8 did not wear much gaudy 
‘appa are al Nahich: a drencher would spoil ; 
but they preferred not to be taken me 
He yhirlwind, spun like tops, and play 
, ‘cau ried, ever gyrating, some two ehousand 
miles, an ad dropped down, rather twisted 
yut of shape, in the Gulf of Mexico. 
a eb 2 , 8 reached the old farmhouse, 
lim bed in an open window, and stood 
-Jookin out ab the approaching storm. 
crickets | ! 


ae 3 2k 


OW ae : ‘the bn at a. Eravid ake 

‘Who be they, Billy?” asked Davie. 
ae They are some of them horse-thieves, 
lavie, that have been playing the mis- 
0 ee about here, and we'd better 


ut they'll see us go out.” 
-“That’s so! Let us coon up into the 
“Toft, for ‘they'l only wait till the storm 

lov Ne - over, and they really are coming 
ie are for shelter.” 

Up to the loft of the grange, ébrousk a 
‘tra ‘D- door, the boys went quickly and laid 
qui ably own, peering through the eracks 
p the boards. The four horsemen dashed 
p, hastily unsaddled their horses and 
Tariated (hobbled them with the lassv- 
‘rope them out, and bounded into the 
a through the window, just as the 


een 


a broke with fury upon forest and 


Ag atl as mice the boys lay, but they 
nickly looked towards esc: other, for the 
| arsabion of the men : low, one of 
W hom. was kindling a fire u. the broad 
chi mney, told them that, if discovered, 
ir lives would be the forfeit. 
n facet, they were four of a band of out- 
s that had been infesting the country 
ate, stealing horses, and, in some cases, 
talking life and robbin the cabins of the 
ge tlers, and one of then plainly related 
he was Lynx-eyed Jim, and when he 
“Was last, here had led the massacre of old 
‘Fos' or Beal.and his family and adherents. 
| After this cold-blooded recital, which 


but look there, 


nr mr eee. ee . 
——— ee se sss --— sree ce re 


at wes k 
ON Mi 


Ae ae 


og me 6 cams AVENGED, 
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At posed: they proms plan what was best fo 
do that night i 
“ As for myself, ” ho said, “TI say strike 
old Cody's ranch, for he’s cot dust.” 
The boys were greatly alarmed at this, 
but, putting his mouth close to Davie 
Dunn’s ear, Billy Cody whispered— 


of the roof?” 

*« Yes, Billy,” was the trembling reply. 

“ Woll, you slip out of. there, drop to 
the ground and make for your home, and 
tell your father who is here.” 

“ And you, Billy ?” | 

* T'll just keep here, and if these fellows 
attempt to go l’'il shoot ’em.” 

“ But you can’t, Billy.” 

“Tye got my revolver, Davie, and you. 
bet I'll use it. Go, but don’t make a fuss; _ 
and get your father to come on with the 
settlers as soon as you ean, for I won't be 
happy till you get back. 

Billy had a Colt’s revolver, PY ‘present 
from his father, and imew right well how — 
to use it. 

Davie Dunn was trembling consider- 
ably; but he arose noiselessly, crossed to. 
the window at the end of t e roof, arid — 
which was but a small aperture, closed by | 
a wooden shutter, which he cautiously — 
opened, The noise he made was drowned 
by the pelting rain and furious wind, and 


while Davie slipped out and dropped to 
the ground. 

But ere he had been gone half-an-hour 
the outlaws were ready to start, the rain 
having ceased in a measure, and night 
was coming on to hide their red deeds, 

“ Hold on, boys, for I’ve got ye ail 
covered. He’s a dead man who moves,” 

Billy had crept to the trap, and in his 
hoarsest tones had spoken, while the men 
sprung to their feet at his words, and, 
glancing upward, saw the threatening 
revolver. . 

One attempted to draw a weapon, but 
the boy’s forefinger touched the trigger, 
and Lynx-eyed Jim, the murderer of 
Farmer Beal, feli dead, shot through the 
vitals, on the hearth of the home which 
he and his savage allies had rendered deso~ 
late. 

This stroke of providentiai judgment 
served a8 a warning to the others, and 
they stood like statues, while one said : 

“ Pard, who is yer?” o 

But Billy feared again to trust his voice 


and answered not aword. He lay there, 


his revolver just visible over the edge of 
the boards, and covering the hearts cf the 


a hearers only chuckled adit Jim pro- | three men crouching back into the corner, 


“ Davie, you see that shutter in the end =~ 


the robbers went on chatting together, . 
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but full in the light from the flickering 
fire, while almost at their feot lay their 
dead comrade, ; 

Again and again they spoke to Billy, but 
he gave no reply. 

Then they threatened to make 1} warm 
for hie, and one suggested that they male 
a break for the door. 

But, each one seemed to feel that the 
revolver covered him, and none would 
make’ the attempt, for they had ocular 
demonstration before them of the deadly 
aim of the eye behind the weapon. 

To poor little Billy, and we suppose to 
the men, too, it seemed as if ages were 
passing away, in the hour and a quarter 
shat Davie Dunn was gone, for he had 
bounded upon one of the outlaws’ horses 
and ridden away like the wind. 

But at last Billy heard a stern voice 
pay— 

g,youisourmeat.” 
thrust into the window ana m came the 
door, burst open with a terrific crash, 
which was music to Billy’s ears, whilst in 
dashed a dozen bold settlers, led by 
Farmer Dunn. 

Not only were the three outlaws cap- 
tured, but, being recognised as old of- 
fenders, they were tried by “ Judge 
Lynch,” as, you know, wild justice is 
named on the border, and swung up toa 
free, Billy and Dave became boy heroes, 
and the former was voted the lion of the 
jog cabin school, for had he not “ killed 
his man.” 

You nvwist keep in mind that physical 
pryress # the grea; thing in wild hie, 
end that fre + absut the only valuable 
article—surrounded by gold a man may 
starve in the terrible warfare waged by 
nature’s thousand imps. “ He has killed 
his man,” makes a boy ten years older in 
esteem at a jump. Such is, and ever has 
been, border warfare, 


CHAPTER II. 
SHOOTING FOR A PRIZE HORSE, 


HILE Mr. Cody was an Indian 
trader at Salt Creek Valley in 

Kansas, his son Billy laid the 
foundation for that knowledge of the red- 


skin character which served ‘him so well 
in after years, and won him a name as 
scout and hunter that no one else has 


ever surpassed. 


For days at a time Billy would bo ix 


‘ i free, they will be harder to take than real 
At the same time severai pistois were | wila norses, 80 go to work and I'll give 
. you a reward of ten dollars for every one 








We a 
the Indian villages, and often he would 
go with the warriors on their buffalo and 
game hunts, and now and then would join, 
a friendly band in a war-trail agai ’ 


hostiles, he 

Another favourite resort of Billy's wa 
Fort Leavenworth, where his handsome 
face, fearlessness, and manly nature, made 
him a great favourite with both officer 
and men. ane 

On one occasion while at the fort 

































large Government herd of horses, latel 
brought up from Texas, where they. hac 
been captured wild on the prairies, stam- 
peded, or ran away in a mass in @ pa nic, 
and could not be retaken, 7 

Once or twice Billy had come into the 
fort with one of the fugitive herd which 
he had captured, and the quartermaster 
said to him— Bee 

“ Billy, if that herd remains much long 7 


you bring in, for the Government autho- 
rises me to make that offer” = | 

This was just to Billys taste, and he 
went at onee home and spent a couple of 
days preparing for the work before him, 
and from which his mother and sisters 
tried to dissuade him; but the boy saw 
in it a fortune at two sovereigns por 
horse, and would not give it up. | _ Vs 5; 

Fis own pony, Rascal, he knew, Was not 
fast enough for the work ahead, so he. 
determined to get a better mount, and 
rode over to the fort to see a sergeant 
who had an animal not equalled for speed 
on the plains. ere 

Rascal, some sixty dollars (£12), wh ch 
he had saved, a rifle, and some well-tanned 
skins, were offered for the sergeant’s horse 
and refused, and in despair Billy knew not 
what to do, for he had gotten to the end 
of his personal fortune. 


* Sergeant,” he suddenly cried, as ‘4 
bright idea seized him, ere. 
Well, Billy ?” ee 
“They say you are the crack shot in 
the fort.” | ja 
“T am, too, Billy.” : 


“Well, I'll tell you what I'll do to win 
your horse, Little Grey. I'll put up al LJ 
ave offered you against your animal, ane 

shoot for them.” SUL a, « 
“ Why, Billy, I don’t want to 
ny and money.” ae 
“And I don’t want you to; but 7 
shoot with you for your horse agains 

mine, and all else I have offered.” 
The sergeant was a grasping man, ant 
confident of his powers, at last assented 
oe of 


{ta 


2 
you 
‘ 7 a 



































sub. the sae ea Ne os were 
‘determined Billy should have fair play, 
; A la day was set a week off, and the boy 
3 told to. ‘practice regularly with both 
-and rifle, for the terms were ten off- 
d shots with the latter at fifty and 

} e hundred yards, and six shots standing 
wi th the revolver at fifteen paces and six 
6 from | horseback, and riding ab full speed 
by he target. | 
pyres Bill y at once set to work to practice, 
th ug) he had confidencé in his unerring 
ie and t u on the day of trial came to 
fc 1 a siniling face. 
ss Ye ly aay | in the fort went ont 
to see the match, and the sergeant was 
led first to toe tho mark. 

” He raised his rifle, and his five shots at 
fi b by yards | were quickly fired. 
_ *Billy gave a low whistle, but toed the 
‘iy : Bratch promptly, and his five shots were 
ruer than the sergeant’s, and a wild cheer 

broke from one and all. 

i At one hundred yards the sergeant’s 
: hooting was better than the boy’s; and 
60 it was with the pistol shooting, for 
en standing the sergeant’s shots were 
q best, and in riding full speed by the 

targe eb, Billy’s were the tr nest, and it was 
called a tie. - 
ap ‘How shall we shoot it off, Billy?” 
a a sked the preeant, who seemed somewhat 
: ‘ans xious. 
base Billy made no reply, but went to his 
ty har versack and took from it an apple, and 
2 going up to his pony placed him in posi- 
_ tion, the rein over the horn of the 

ddle. 

: = The apple he then put on the head of 
8 the pony, directly between his ears, and 
si japping back, while all present closely 
ui on ratched him, he threw forward his pistol 
and fired. 
_ The apple flew into fragments, and a 
_ wild burst of applause came from all sides, 
hile Billy said quietly — 

“T’ve got another apple, sergeant, for 
¢ yo to try the same on Little Grey.” 
“Pll not run the risk, Billy, of killing 


Zp Ot os Da 


, him, ‘so. give in; but Vi win him back | 
fr m ae, sometime,” said the disappointed | 


CHAPTER UL. 
WILD HORSE HUNTING, 


NOR several days abior Billy Cody got . 
his prize, he did nothing but train 
the animal to his use, and was de- 

lighted to find Little Grey would follow 
him about like a dog wherever he went. 

Haying all arranged now for his wild 
horse hunting, he set out one day from 
home to be gone a week or more, he told 
his mother, and with the promise that he 
would bring her a small fortune soon. 

He had already discovered the feeding- 
grounds of the herd, and thither he went 
at once, arriving in the vicinity shortly 
before dark. 

As he had expected, he found the herd, 
nearly five hundred in number, but he 
kept out of sight of them, as it was so 
near dark, an of camped until mornin 
when he found they had gone up the val- 
ley for some miles. 

Cautiously he Followed them, and, 
ting near unobserved, at last made a 
upon them. 

Into their midst he went, and a good 
horse was picked out and lariated in the 
twinkling of an eye, and quickly hobbled 
and turned loose, 

Then another and another, until Billy 
felt Chat he had done a pretty good day’s 
work, 

He had discovered two things, however, 
and that was, that Little Grey seemed 
more than a match for any of the herd, 
with one exception, and that one was a 
large, gaunt-bodied black stallion, that 
appeared to drop him behind without — 
much effort. — 

“ve got to have him,” said Billy, 


et- 
dash 


he returned so his hobbled prizes, an ie 


gan to drive them toward the fort. 

It was a long and tedious work, but the 
boy was not impatient, and reached the 
fort at last and received his reward, which — 
he at once carried to his mother, and re- 

ceived her warm congratulations upon his 
first success. 

Back to the herd’s haunts went Billy, 
and again he camped for the night, but 
was aroused at dawn by a sound that he, 
at first, thought was distant thunder, 


But his ears were undeceived, as he ~ 


sprung to his feet, well knowing that it 
was the herd of wild horses, 

Instantly, Billy formed his plan of 
action, and, mounting Little Grey, rode 
into a thicket near by, which wholly con- 
cealed him from view. , 

Here he waited, for he knew that the 
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tenacity, the boy clung to him, and { 
Sable Satan, mad with rage and fright, 
attempted to tear him from his back vith 
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herd was coming to the river to drink, 
and a cry of delight burst from his lips as 
he beheld the black stallion in the lead. 
‘Tt is the horse the settlers call ‘Sable | his gleaming teeth. oes 
Satan,’ and that belonged to a horse-thief, | | A severe jerk on the bow-stall, however, 
father told me, who was shot from his| thwarted this, and with a maddened ¢ oe 
back one night. Well, if I can catch him, | the splendid prairie-king bounded on once 
1'll be in luck, and I'll try it, though they | more after the flying herd, @ call to Latt le 
say he is awful vicious. Be quiet, Grey, | Grey from Billy causing him to follow at _ 

or you'll spoil all.” | a swift run. | - ot 
n came the large drove at a trot With a speed that was marvell Hel 


directly for the river, and a beautiful! sight | Sable Satan flew on, directly into t 
it was, as they moved forward in solid n 


drove, the daring young rider s 1 
-maas, with flowing mane and tail, and the 


cs at } 
ing to him, determined to dare a 7 

rising sug glancing upon every variety of 

colour. 


danger to keep the animal whose ca ture 
had baftled the very best horsemen of the © 

The leader was a perfect beauty, black | p ; + 
as ink, with glossy hide, and long mane 


Sweeping through the herd, as though 

and tail—the equine king of the herd. they were stationary, so great was his 
With his reins well in hand, his lariat, 

or lasso, ready, and full of excitement, 


speed, the black stallion soon left them far 
"7 
Billy waited for the horses to reach the 
stream, which they entered to quench 


behind, and, glancing back, Billy saw that 
Little Grey had not cared to venture into 
the midst of the wild band, and was gale 
their thirst. Peas.) 
As every head was lowered, and the 
nostrils driven deep into the cool waters, 


out of the thicket dashed the Boy Horse- 


loping away over the prairies. = 

Not knowing who might pick him up,” 
Hunter, and the clattering hoofs startled 
the drove, and, in confusion and fright, 


and having his rifle, ammunition, and pro- 
visions strapped to his saddle, he deter 
they turned to fly. 
Straight as an arrow went the young 


mined to go on after Little Grey, anc at. 
once a fierce fight began between the boy 

dder towards the black stallion, which at- 

tempted to dash by with the mass. 


and the horse. 2 ae 
But the boy proved the maste, and 
after a severe struggle, the black stal ion 

But, with an unerring hand, the lariat 
was thrown, the coil settled down over the 
haughty head, a tremendious jerk fol- 


was subdued, and, guided by the | D0W= 
lowed, and Sable Satan was thrown to the 


» 
‘ 


stall, was in full chase of Little Grey, 
while Sable Satan’s former subjects wera 
flying away northward without their 
leader. 3 . mnahs 

When in chase of Little Grey, Bill 
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soon discovered the remarkable speed of 
his new capture, for he overhatied his 
former pet with ease, and now thoroug aly 
broken-in, the saddle and bridle were 
transferred to the black’s back, and, exult 
ant over his success, the boy rode on to 
the fort, where large sums were offerat 
him for the famous stallion. = 

But Billy refused each tempting offer 
and, on Sable Satan, set out to capture 
more of the herd, and which he readily 
succeeded in doing; but, as the Unt tad 
States Government offer of ten do lara 
for fugitive animals became known, her 
were a number of men starting on fils 
trail of the wild mustangs, and, thougi 
Billy got the lion’s share, he did not quite, 
realise the expected fortune, but was: Coll 


4 - 


tent with the few hundreds he mada, am 
the ownership of Sable Satan and Litt 
Grey, the two fastest) horses on the Kar 
gas prairies, | ‘og 


ound, 

With an exultant cry, Billy sprang from 
his saddle, and quickly formed a “ bow- 
stall.” | 

A bow-stall is formed by taking 2 
turn with a rope, or lariat, between the 
nostrils and eyes of a horse, and passing 
one end over the head, back of the ears, 
and tied on the opposite side. A second 
noose is then made around the jaws, and 
from this the reins lead back toward the 
rider, who can then thoroughly manage 
the animal, “ When this is properly made, 
it is more effective than a severe curb-bit. 

He placed it upon the animal that was 
choked beyond the power of resistance, 

Loosening the lariat around his neck, 
Billy sprung upon the prostrate animal, 
which, with a wild snort, bounded to his 
feet, and, with prodigious leaps, started 
on aiter tte flying herd, his daring young 
rider firmly seated upon his back. 

Finding he could not unseat Billy by 
bounding, he came to a sudden halt, and 
then reared wildly; but, with cat-like 
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‘came interested in the affairs of 


YY 
St ‘ ‘8 There was this and the 
‘op es on "party. in_ politics, The Free 
State ‘partisans maintained that any 
neg gr0-8 slave, entering a new state of the 
‘Uni on, would bacome free, by the mere 
tr ing the free soil. Those, mostly 
ors Potts the Southern, or slave- 
fs “states, held that slaves were the 
emer wherever they went. 
is. | to a Aiscs in @ certain time, 
) ma , on one occasion, 


eK h oa tecovered sates to 
work ik on a his farm ain, but was constant- 
ay arassed by his old foes, who, on several 
testion 8, Visited his home with the in- 
‘te nitio on hanging } him, 
ae "On one occasion, when in town, Billy 
Iearned of an attack to be made upon his 
r, and, mounting Sable Satan, rode 
all speed out to the farm, 
le Ws S recognised, and hotly pursued ; 
t he got home in time to warn 
ae Oo took Little Grey and mide 


horsemen, @ score in number, came 
| , and finding Mr. Cody gone, 
the | cadar struck Billy a severe blow, and, 

vhen te pares carried with him Sable 


Ld gm ee 


a eee Ss 


a é pe he would, some ay reat his_ 
OIS6, : ,and for weeks he tried to do so, but 
Pon, 5 ut success. 


4 cp "farm, and again asked cae the 
, | but were tol by Mrs. Cody that 


Q r would not tale her word for it, 
ut thoroughly searched the house, aftur 
ap they forced Billy’ 8 sisters to get 

2m pane eieber 

Vhile th hey were eating, Billy” and hig 

returned, and, warned by one of 
! Is, Mr. Cody went upstairs to bed, 
C oa ke quite ill, and suffering from the 
y he had received. ° | 

ag “ae went into the kitchen, and 

there the very man who had struck 
_ the severe blow, and who had taken 
fable Saten on his last yisit, 
: a you Be si 8 @ good Horie ts : got 
om yor dui with a rude la 


sete ‘ by me ni ee bias is + ie Foes . 4 oh « : : 
Awl sav FATHER'S LIVE, 


“ee ne ese me “Yes, he’s 00 good for such 2: wretch = 


_ | as you are!” was the fearless reply. 


i ae an Mr, Cos be-} 
ef the’ State, and joined the Free 





Ns 


No lip, boy! or I'll give you a ticking 
ou'll remerober, By the way, where's 
that old father of yours?” said the man. 

Billy made no reply, but walked out of 
the kitchen, to be soon after followed by 
his sister, Mary, who said anxiously— 

Oh, Will! they say father must have 
come with you, and they intend to search 
the house again,’ 

“Then I'll go up, and tell father,’ 
whispered Billy, and up-stairs he went. 

He found his father asleep, and his 
mother was seated near him, and told 
Billy he had a high fever. 

“Then don’t wake him, and [ll not let 
them come up here,” said Billy, and he 
went out of the room, and took his place 


| at the stairs, 


A moment after, the two men, with 
petals in their hands, came out of the 
iichen, and started to come up-stairs. 

* Stop, Luke Craig, for you can’t come 
up herei” said the boy. 

With a hoarse laugh, the man spans 
up the steps, to fall back as a _Pisto 
flashed in his face, and roll back to the 
bottom, knocking his companion down, 
too. 

But the latter quickly sprung to his 


hin feet, and dashed out of the house to where 


their horses were hitched. 

His horse was a white one, and his com< — 
rade’s was Sable Satan, and to the latter 
he ran. | 

But up went the window, and, in a loud 
voice, Billy cried— 

YPve got my rifle on you, and I'll fire, 
if you take my horse!” 

The man evidently believed that he 
would, from what he had seen, and, 
mounting his own horse, dashed swiftly 
away in the darkness, while Billy returned 
to the one he had shot. - 

He found him badly-wounded, but not 
fatally, and, putting him m his father’s — 
trap, drove him to the nearest doctor, at 
whose house he remained for months, be- 
fore he got well again. 


roe 


CHAPTER V. 
, LOSING A FATHE. 


HE ae strife grew hotter and hotter, 
and again circled round and ap- 
proached the oasis of green wood on 

the Kansas prairie, with its brighf stream 
shining like liquid silver in the moonlight 
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where stood Mr. Cody’s log house, built 
under the limbs of great trees. Within 
this humble home was a happy group, its 
leading figure, one on whose sad fate 
hinges all the wild and fearful realities 
~~. which are to follow, drawn from life itself. 

It was Mr. Cody, a noble-looking, white- 
haired man, sitting by a rough table and 
reading the Bible aloud. On stools by his 
feet are two beautiful little girls—his twin 
daughters—not more than ten years of 
age, while his boy, now twelve or thirteen, 
stands by the back of the chair where 
sits the handsome, yet matronly-looking 
mother. 

It isthe hour for family prayer before 
retiring for the night, and Mr. Cody, the 
Christian as well as patriot, always re- 
members it in the heart of his dear home. 

He closes the holy book, and is about 
to kneel and ask Heaven to bless and 
protect him and his dear ones. 

Hark! The sound of horses galloping 
with mad speed towards his house falls 
upon his ear. 

“Js it possible there is another Indian 
alarm ?” he says, inquiringly. 

Alas! worse than red savages are riding 
in hot haste toward that door. 

“ Fallo—the house!” is shouted loudly, 
as a large cavalcade of horsemen halt 
before the door. 

«“ What is wanted, and who are ye?” 
asked the good man, as he threw wide 
open the door and stood upon its thres- 
hold. 

“ You are wanted, you black-hearted 
nigger-worshipper, and £—Colonel M’- 
Kandlas—have come to fetch you! And 
thore’s the warrant!” 

Astheruffian leader of the band shouted 
‘these words, the pistol already in his 
hand was raised, levelled, fired, and the 
father, husband and Christian, fell dead 
before his horror-stricken family. 

“Tf them gals was a little older! But 
never mind, boys, this will be a lesson for 
the sneaks that come upon the Border. 
Let’s be off, for there’s plenty more work 
to do before daylight!” continued the 
wretch, turning the head of his horse to 
ride away. 

ce Stop ! ” . 

It was bnt a single word—spoken, too 
by the boy whose blue eyes aeeas wildly 
in a face as white as new-fallen snow, and 
full as cold—spoken as Billy Cody stood 
erect over the body of his dead father, 
weaponless and alone. 

et that ruffian—aye, and all of his 
mad, reckless crew—stopped asif a mighty 
spell was laid upon them. 
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“Fou, Jake M’Kandlas, have mura 
my father! You, base cowards, who sai 
him do this dark deed, spoke no we rd ; 
restrain him. I am only little Bill, his 
son, but as God in heaven hears me now 
I will kill every father’s son of you befor 
the beard grows on my face! “ae 

“ Hear the little cock crow. He'll: ight 
when his spurs grow, if we don’t cut hi 
comb now,” cried the leader, with 
mocking laugh, and he raised his pistol 
once more. “aa 

“Monster! you have robbed me ofa 
husband; you shall not kill my poy |" 
shrieked the mother, as she sprang forward 
and drew her son up to her bosom, 

“Qolonel, there’s a big gang of men 
comin’ over the prairie. We'd better git 
cried a scout, riding in at this moment, 

“Aye! For I don’t want to lls 
woman, if I can help ib. Column to the 
right, boys, and follow me.” ea 

In a minute, at full speed, the party 
dashed away after their leader, an 1 the 
wretched family were left alone with the 
dead. | a 

Frozen with terror and awe, the beat 
tiful twins, Lillie and Lottie, crept ut te 
the doorway, where their maoeheel an 
brother knelt over the stiffening form of 
him who had been so good and kind 
their dear father. | 

Oh, what a picture! Grief was still 
Nor sob, nor tear, not even @ moan arose 
They were dumb with agony—para yset 
with a sense of utter bereavement... 

They scarcely raised their heads asit 
noble-looking officer, in the United State 
uniform, rode up, followed by a bod) 


“17 
Klik 6 
~ 


cavalry. 5 to 
“Who has done this foul raurder ? "t 
cried, as springing from his horse } 


“ Jake M’Kandlas, and may ¢ d, a E 
just vengeance, spare him for my 


7: 


advanced to the mournful group. pe 
and 
said that pale boy, in a tone so low, 8 
deep, and with a look so wildly stern, bhi 
the officer looked at him in wonder. 
“ Heavens! how savage,” muttered t 
officer, as he marked the look of ferod 
which accompanied the words. 
“Tell me, madam, if you please, ht 
this occurred, and which way the m urde 
or murderers went. My name is Sumi 
and I serve a government which W 
avenge, if it cannot always preve 
rage,’ continued the officer, add 
the poor widow. | Pie) 
Tears and sobs now came to her rel 
and amid them the sad tale was told. 
The officer detailed » small party 
assist her in the last sad offices tor 
. a 
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dead; but him 2r, Testing ‘the ate bs 
lashed a ay over the prairie, in the hope | 
to vit nh and eS the murderers. Vain 
; Routed: on. the best. stock in the land 
—the most of it stolen—M’Kandlas and 
h is party y were already miles away, speed- 
ing to coverts known to but few, and 
ef few of their own kind. 
All this. occurred. in those dark days 
when the struggles on the border were 
| th @ theme of conversation and dispute all 
Ae the land, and it was but one of a 
thor peed, or even more, such cases—real, 
_ terrible, and unnatural as it may seem. 
. se “Moth her, don’t cry any more,” said 
| little ‘Bill, when, with his two young 
i: o1 5, he. stood beside the new-made 
£ srave, ‘Tears will not bring him to life. 
on a have these to look out for at home. 
u need all your strength now.” 
“You : are not going away, William ?” 
‘Not. far, mother—not far. But there 
are thirty of them beside old M’Kandlas, 
c Lit may tuke me some time to lll 
em all.” 
So quietly, almost gently, did the boy 
. ayeak , that one would hardly think his 
eagy oung | mind capable of studying out, his 
pee Paeeend of doing such deeds as he con- 
t iplated. 
A long time elapsed, however, and the 
oy became a young man before he could 
rr’ y¥ out this vow of vengeancs. 
In the meantime his existence was 
varied, for he had to snatch what moments 
rest. and leisure were granted him whilst 
: arning the money to support his mother 
d_ sisters, for he was now head of the 


«ita muily, 
pee e'engaged himself with a friend of his 
father, who was a master of an emigrant 
r tr ; ain, to drive the draught oxen attached 
30 the carts. Oxen have the advantage 
er rules and horses of being good to eat 
at a any time, should disaster befal the 
4 train and, if they pull through the jour- 
ey, th hey ‘rapidly Tecuperate with green 
“i thoes d j and i in idleness, and can be fattened 
for home consumption or sale. 
{ ie Cat attle drivers of thjs sort are called 
_bull-whackers in the west. Billy whacked 
his: bulls, and so worked his way across 
the plains and back again. From the 
painter’ with horned cattle which he 
thus acquired, he confidently accepted a 
po sition as herder for a drove of Govern- 
nent cattle to be driven to the army of 
eneral Albert Sydney Johnson, that was 


m "ga Steam Mormons at Salt 


OHAPTER V1. 
pe HIS FIRST INDIAN, 


HEN the train and beef-herd, with 
which Billy Cody had gone, ar- 
rived. in the vicinity of old Fort 

Kearney, their first serious adventure 

occurred, and for a while the boy thought 

of his mother’s prediction, that he “ would 
be lulled or captured by Indians.” 

Not expecting an attack from red-sking 
in that vicinity, the party had camped for 

dinner, and most of them were enjoying a 


\ 


stesta under the waggons, Billy being 
among the latter number, while but three 
men were on duty as herders, 

But suddenly they were aroused by 
shots, wild yells, and rapid hoof-falls, and 
down upon them dashed a band of mounted 
warriors, while others had killed the three 
guards and the cattle were stampeding in 
every direction. But the train hands 
quickly sprung to their feet, rallied 
promptly for the fight, and met the ad- 
vancing red-skins with a volley from their 
Mississippiyagers—short euns,like blunder- 
busses—which were loaded with bali and 
buckshot, and checked their advance. - 

Knowing that they eould not hold out 
there, Frank McCarthy, the train-master, 
called out— 

* Boys, make a run for the river, and 
the banks will protect us.” 

All started, when Billy called out— 

“Don't let us leave these wounded 
boys.” 

They turned at his word, to find that 
two of their number had been wounded, 
one seriously in the side and the other in 
the leg, 

Raising them in their arms they started 
at a run for the bank, ere the Indians had 
rallied from the fire that met them, and 
reached it in safety, though the man who 
had been shot in the side was dead ere 
they got there. . 

A short consultation was then held, and 
it was decided to make their way back te 
Fort Kearney, by wading in the river and 
keeping the ank as a breastwork., 

A raft of poles was constructed for the 
wounded man, and the party started dowa 
the stream, protected by the bank, and 
keeping the Indians at bay ‘with ‘their 
guns, for they followed them up closely. 

As night came on, utterly worn out 
with wading and walldng, Billy dropped 
behind the others; but trudged manfully 
along until he was suddenly startled by 
dark object coming down over the bank. 

Tt was moonlight,and he saw us plumed 


BODY OF HiS DEAD FATHER, MOTIONLESS AND ALONE. 
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"IT WAS BUT A SINGLE WORD SPOKEN AS BILL 
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ee over ie prairie. 


oe ‘cov rarer ed the cause, for over a distant roll 
ai @ prairie a herd of thousands of 
_ Baffaloes were coming at terrific speed. 
tye’ “one chance of escape alone presented 
ld elf, and that was a lone cottonwood-tree 
at beating some few hundred yards dis- 
- . n ‘all the prairie’ around not another 
ae was visible, and Billy had noticed 


a Beet his lone sentinel as he was creeping up 


fi for ra shot 1 t the antelope. 

§ full etead he rushed for the tree and 
Oat ly climbed it, securing a safe seat 
emid its branches, while yet the herd was 
some distance away. 
__ But glancing back over the huge drove 
Ke D his horse, he beheld a band of mounted 
~ warriors in full chase. 
Lies ‘The centre of the herd was headed 
A a: rectly for the tree, and the Indians were 


3 ender it. 
oe Fala discovered Billy knew “ai what his 
af fe te would be. The Indians would give 
| ee ) buffalo meat for a human scalp. © 
o The ese thoughts flashed through the 
| ys mind, and he at once decided what 
ee “he would doi 
_ Yo remain was certain death at the 
: iaiida of the red-skins. 
Bs. To leave, as he intended, by the means 
a. @ buffalo was a fearful risk. 
fe ~ But he would take it; and accordingly 
ped his rifle upon "his back, picked 
iy ae buffalo, a huge bull, and swinging 
~ quickly from a limb, “watched his chance, 


ice, 

Clutching the long, shaggy mane, he 
Be oe eo ng for dear life, at the same time hold- 
ig himself on with his spurs. | 

Y addened with fright the bull bounded 
" Matothe air, snorting wildly, gored those 
| 4 the advance, and soon led the herd. 
oe ; illy kept his seat nobly, a grim smile 
upc his face, and occasionally glanced 
i ward at the herd and the pursuing 


Ar a straight for camp went the herd, 
op Bier by the train-men, who 

arted out in force to head them off. | 
t a Sapa into camp they went, 
on ea g the oxen and horses, and 
i ei phtening the men, and Billy began to 
bo} “hdeoh ae must at on his racer clear 


At | 
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proRED BY DANITES, 


| his rifle, and dropped the buffalo-bull just | 
is | as he was running out of camp. 
: pringing to his feet Te , ‘at once dis- 


4 SO ) following that they must come REIN 


& dropped down upon the back of bis. 


splint Et Rae kt he 
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From that day the boy was Inown as 
“ Buffalo Billy,” a name which was ob- 
literated at a later period by “ Buffalo 
Bill,” as we shall, in due lesplee chronicle, 


CHAPTER VIII, 
_OAPTURED BY DANITES. 


ITH the usual adventures, incie 
dental to a trip across the plains, 
an occasional fight with Indians, 

and several grand hunts, the train at last 
arrrived at Green River, in the Rocky 
Mountains, 

Billy, Lew Simpson, and another of the 
train, had dropped back, during the after- 
noon, for a hunt, and, upon drawing near 
the place where they were to encamp, 
were surprised to discover a band of horse- — 
men coming toward them, whom they ob- 
served, however, to be white men. 

Suspecting no harm from those of their 
own race, they rode forward, and, as they 
met, were startled to hear— 

- Up with your hands! You are dead 
men if you resist !” 

“‘ Who are you?” asked Lew SIMPSON; . 
angrily, 

sf io oe Smith, the Danite!” was the calm 
oul of that leader. 

e Danites, or Destroying Angels, 
won the secret police of the ‘Mormons, 
who are credited with having massacred 
whole trains of emigrants who threatened 
to settle in Mormon territory, to say 
nothing of individual enemies of that 
strange faith. 

“Tf I had known’ you were that accursed 
scoundrel, I’d have shot you!” growled 
Lew Simpson. 

‘Am awtiul glad you did not know it ; 
but, come, you are my prisoners, and your 
train i is in my power,” was the reply, and, 
upon arriving at the camp, they fouw ad 
that it was but too true, for the boys had 
not suspected danger from men they had 
believed a party of United States cavalry. 


The Danite leader, Joe Smith, then > 


ordered all that could be packed on horses 
to be taken, and the waggons set on fire, 
and told the train-men to set out on foot 
for Fort Bridger, saying— 

“You can reach there, but I guess 
Albert. Sydney J ohnson and his troops will 

never get the supplies.” 

The train was burned, all but one wage 

gon, which carried supple for the men, 
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and, armed only with their revolvers, they 
were ordered away by the Danites. 
But Buffalo Billy was not one to see his 
eplendid horse go without remonstrance, 
and, as begging did no good, offered to 
take him upon any terms he could get 
him on. 
“Boy, am’t you the one who killed 
Hugh Hall, in Kansas, some time ago?” 
asked the man who had Bilty’s horse. 
“Tam.” For he had killed a ruffian of 
shat name. 
‘‘ Well, I owe you one, for he was my 
d, and you got me run out of the 
country by. your work, so I’m willing to 


and they gave up the chase, while. Bil y 
hung about till the train-mon came along, — 
and joined them, receiving from one, and 
all the highest praise for his de ring 
escape. i 
Some days after, the disconsolate ty n- 
men reached Fort Bridger, to find that” 
other trains than theirs had been reb ed 
by the Danites. eee > 
“f 
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be even by keeping your horse.” ; (Ue > aa ae 
“Pll fight you for him!” said Billy, S it was late in the autwan, Lew 
fiercely, Simpson and his men were com-_ 

« What with, boy, fists or knives?” pelled to winter at the fort, when 7 


nd. trai 
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there were a number of troops and train 
employés of the contractors, . Russel, Mae 
jors, and Waddell, who were formec into 
military companies, officered by, 4 aggou- 
masters... §. | 0 i, 
‘As Wild Will was placed in command 
of the battalion of érainsmen, Hee ade 
Buffalo Billy an aide-de-camp, andthe 
poy devoted himself assiduously. te ‘the 
duties devolving upon him, and, before 
the long and tedious winter passed, was 
forced to experience hardships of the 
severest kind, as the garrison, 
on muie-meat, and had to haul wo 
the distant mountains themselves,, ther 
anne having been served up as. ‘ood, 
In the spring, Simpson: started. east, 
with a ieainy aa Butfalo’ Bi Ie. neon 


“You are a fool, to talk that way, for 
- you weigh double what I do; but Pi fight 
~ you for the horse, with rifle or pistol !” 

The train-men tried to dissuade Billy 
from this determination, for they saw the 
Danite was anxious to take him at his 
word, and to kill him; but he had made 
the offer, and the Mormon urged it an, 
and the arrangements were made to fight 
with pistols at fifty paces, walking in on 
each other and firing till one fell. 

They at once took their stands, and Joe 
Smith gave the word, sayiug, in a low 
tone before doing so— 

“o's a boy in years—but he must be 

_ got rid of!” | 

At the word, the Danite advanced at a 
rapid walk, firing ; but Buffalo Billy stood 
still, and waited until he had received | panied him as hunter for the met ‘his 
four shots, all coming dangerously near, well-known marksmanship and ski } in 
when he suddenly threw his revolver to a securing game readily getting, for hin 
level, and drew trigger. that position a 

At the flash, the man fell, shot in the One day, Lew Simpson, and. n“ extra 
leg, and the duel ended. hand,” accompanied him’ on one: of. hi 

"But the Danites would not give up the } huntin -expeditions, and, to. the r Bur 
“hand ef indians 
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horse, saying that a wounded men could | prise, they came upon a band « tians 

not continue the fight, and, as Billy had | coming out of a canyon mee fre 

not killed his foe, the animal could not be | them. a eH . 
claimed by them. | the 

Wild Bill and Lew Simpson roundly 
cursed Joe Smith and his Angels for a set 

“of thieves, while Billy said, sadly— 

“Good-bye, Sable, old fellow—good- 
bye!” 

As he spoke, he went up to his splendid 
horse, that stood saddied near, and, throw- 
ing himself upon his back, with a defiant 

ell, bounded away kike an arrew from the 
ow, 

The Danites opensd a perfect fusilade 
of pistol-shots upon tke boy, but they flew 
harmlessly by him, and a number mounted 
and gave pursuit, 


They were out on. the prainig, say 
Imowing they could not escape on thes 
mules, Simpson and the “extra; to 
Billy to ride off on Sable ‘Satan, a cL gay 

But this the boy would nof,do, ayn: 
lees would rematsyy th thems fac 9 

‘Thon your horse must, go, with; 02 
mules,” sa Simpson, ed it 

« All right, Lew,” said Billy, thought 
tears came to his eyes. 1 i) welt lt 

Telling them to dismount, ju 
came to a “ buffalo-wallow 
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n # shot, just back of the | weapons, after which, Billy Lewson dressed 


aS anil: Saba Pie ae ‘aah 3 
fred, Billy shutting his 
















te ma ae reel 

ites rh ota Spy, 
» shots were fired, Bill 

es as he pulled the trigger, and Sable | 
} and the two mules fell dead in their 


a like favour for him, : 
‘But the Indians had by no means gone, 
for they had gone into camp in a circle 
x around their foes, but well out of range of 
Th an instant, they were dragged into | the fearful Mississippi yagers, ee 
sition, s0 as to form a triangular fort,| The three defenders, in the mean time, 
d. 9 thie. inte the wallow, with their | improved their op ortunity to strengthen - 
es they threw up the dirt as rapidly | their fort with dirt, and dig a deeper 
a ssible; to make their position safer. | space within, while they also lunched upon 
‘By t their scanty supply of food, | 
“They'll starve us out, if they can’t 
take us by charging,” said Simpson. 

“They can’t starve me, as long as your 
mile holds out, Lew, for I won’t eat peer 
Sable—it would choke me!” replied Billy. 

“Well, mule meat’s good,” said Woods. 
_ “Yes, when there ain’t anything else ta 
{eat, but I prefer buffler or Injun,” was 
Billy’s response. eae 

“We may have to eat Injun 1 er 
laughed Lew Simpson. EL 

All made a wry face at this supposition, 
and again prepared to meet ac arge, for 
the red-skins were coming down in 
column, — | : 
But again they were checked with loss, 


is time, the Indians, some half- 
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hundi e d in nw ber, Were rushing upon 
them with wildest yells, == 

But, crouching down in their little fort 
esh and dirt, Lew Simpson and his 
and boy-comrade, levelled their rifies 
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dies of the slain animals, and, | 
19 howling red-skins came within sixty 

8, fired together. ee | 
ywo went three Indians, and while 
Simpson re-loaded the yagers, Billy 
orge Woods, fired with their re- 
ars, with such right good will, that 
Indians were checked in their advance, 
1 urned to retreat out of range, fol- 
“by three- more shots from the 
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7e Indians and four ponies were the 
f of this fight, and it gave the hold- 
of th ) triangular fort confidence in 
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_ Darkness coming on, the Indians formed - 
in line and pretended to march away ; bub 

this trick did not cheat the bordermen, 
who knew that Indians do not thus - 


But. t 16 Indians did not eve up the 
“sttack, but circled around and around the 
fort, firing upon the defenders with their 
“arrows, and slightly wounding all three of 
them, while the bodies of the mules and 
e were literally filled with shafts. 

ter a few rides around their pale-face 
8, the Indians suddenly charged again, 
ming from every quarter, and forcing 
16 whites to each defend the space in his | 
, om A a : nt A we 

Vith demoniscal yells, they came on 
c@ more, and once more the yagers 
od, and then were thrown aside for 


Indian dies and moulders away, he will 
arrive naked, and consequently helpless, 
inthe happy huntiny-ground, which is 
their benighted idea of Heaven; and, be- 
‘sides, if scalped his soul quits him by that 
hole in his head, and consequently he be- 
comes a mere nothing—he is “nowhere” 
bee annihilated, to use a big dictionary’ 
word, : 
In fact, the Indians did hang round, 
and, lighting a fire in order to smother 
the dauntless thres in the smoke, attacked © 
them under its cover. They did not catch ~ 
them napping, but were again repulsed. 
Then they surrounded them at a dis- 
tance, with intent to starve them out. 
By great Beod luck the train men came 
up on the hunt for their commander, and 
scared the merciless devils away, ; 


aera 


CHAPTER X, * 


THE HOME BESIEGER 


. 
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mg toward Billy, Lew Simpson 
at he was perfectly cool, and had a 
r in each hand, although his shirt 
urated with blood from the arrow 
‘Shoulder. _ Pee hics a! 
~~ Unable to understand, or stand the hot 
réoi the revolvers, they again broke, 
on within twenty yards of the fort, and 


rapidly out ofrange. = 
fou got thres, that time, Billy!” 


hy 


w Simpson, gleefully, as he saw a was a proud day, you may be aure, 
d-skins scattered along in front | § when Buffalo Billy came home, and a 
RPM SAR I 2 eae happy one for his family, He hat 
written from Fort Kearney 
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silo, grimly, and reloadad bin 
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the wounds of his comrades, who returned 


and Billy’s shot brought down the chief, | 


tamely leave their dead unburied. Ti an 
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The sisters never left off chattering, 
around their mother, upon the news 1n 
his letter. : 

“He is not coming alone, either,” said 
Lillieto Lottie. “Ho has with him one 
whom he calls ‘ Wild Bill.’ I wonder if 
he has become tame himself? He speaks 
of him as a very dear friend, one who has 
three times saved his life. The other one 
he calls Dave Tutt, says he is handsome 
and brave, but I know he doesn’t lke him, 
for he doesn’t speak of him as being good 
at heart and true as stecl, as he does of 
the other.” 

“« Tt lacks scarce a half hour of sunset,” 
eaid the mother. “Tell Kitty Muldoon 
to put on the tea-kelile and hasten pre- 
parations for supper. Tell her how many 
will be here, and to let nothing be laek- 
ing. Thanks to my good son and that 
Providence which has smiied on his efforts, 
our home is ready to welcome him to com- 
fort when he comes!” 

Lottie called out in her 
voice— 

“‘Kitty Muldoon!” 

‘Here, miss, here, fresh as a daisy and 
three times as natural,” cried a plump, 
cherry-cheeked young girl, with just 
enough of the bregue on her tongue to 
tell most likely Hrin’s Isle was her birth- 
place. Dreessd as well as the sisters, she 
looked more like a companion than a ser- 
vant. 

« And what is it, me darling Miss Lottie, 
that Kitty can be after doing to plase 

ou P” 

‘Mamma wants you to hurry and get 
the supper, good Kitty, for my brother 
~ and two of his friends are coming here to- 
night.” 

At the same instant Lillie, who had 
been glancing Smugh an avenue which 
bed westward in the grove, cried out— 

“They are coming! They are coming!” 

And three minutes later, their horses 
ns othy and hot, three riders at full speed 
dashed up to the gate fronting the cot- 


cfear, ringing 


e, 

“Oh, brother! brother!” cried the two 
sisters, joyously, and all heedless of the 
stranger eyes now looking on them, they 


- gushed out to embrace and kiss him. 


Buffalo Bill, for this was he, had 
learned, Indian like, to hide all his feel- 
ings, but with a gentle tenderness he 
shook himself out of their embraces, and, 
presenting his two friends by name, hur- 
ried on to meet the dear mother, who, 
with glistening eyes, waited to greet her 
idol and her pride. 

“My good mother!” was all he said, as 
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he ressed his manly lips to her w 


forehead. 
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“ My dear son!” was all Jhe said, | ub 

ages would not describe the reverence 
in her tone, or the uudying love in he D4 
look. ae 

Bill now presented his friends in more — 
form to his mother than he had deemed if — 
necessary in the case of his sisters. ‘alll 

“This, mother,” said “he, presenting a — 
young man, who, in form and appearance, © 
resembled himself very closely, though he — 
was an inch taller, and hardly so muscular, — 
“this is my mate—this is ‘Wild’ Bill — 
Hitchcock, the best friend I ever had, or 
ever will have, outside of our own family, 
Three times has he saved me from being — 
wiped out. Once by the Ogallalas, once. ; 
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when I was taken with the cramps in the Ry 
ice-cold Platte, last winter, and once when 
old Jake M’Kandlas and his gang had a — 
sure set on me. Heand I will sink or 
swim in the same river, and that’s a safebet, — 
Bill, that’s my mother, and a better nev ot 
trod the footstool!” (i ae 
Wild Bill, with a natural grace, bent 
his proud head, and took the hand of the” 
lady, saying, in a tremulous tone— — a 
“Tm glad to see you, ma’am, for I've a 
guod old mother that I haven't seen lis 
many a day, and this rayther brings her — 
up afore me!” =, De ae 
“ And this other,” continued Bill, “is” 

Dave Tutt. He is good on a hunt, death 
on the reds, and as smart as borderm en 
are made now-a-days. Now, boys, you're 
all acquainted, make yourselves at home, 
The darkey out there has got the horses, 
and he'll see them all right. I know that 
mother will soon have a good old sup oer 
for us.” 7 of 
“Yes, Kitty is getting it ready as fast 
as she can, and I'll aa help "hoe anil 
Lillie, who did not like the wild, passion- 
ix 


\ 
~ 


4 


ate gaze which Dave Tutt seemed to fix 
upon her. ene SS ae 
Three more perfect men, in point of per- 


sonal beauty, never trod the earth. — 
Wild Bill, six feet and one inch i 

height, straight as an ash, broad in shoul- 
der, round and full in chest, slender in the 
waist, swelliag out in muscular propor 
tions at hips and thighs, with tape ing 
limbs, small hands and feet, his form was 
a study. His face, open and clean, bas 
regular features, the noseslightly aquiline, 
His large bright eyes, now soft and tender 

in expression, werea bluish grey in colour, 
shaded by lashes which often dropped over 
his bronzed cheek as he looked dows 
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somewhat confused in female society, to 
which he was unused. His long brows 
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ir fell in wavy masses over his shoul- 


ders, but it was fine, soft and glossy as 
‘The same picture will do for Butfalo 
_ Bill, only this difference noted. The eyes 

_ of the latter were nearly a blue in colour, 




















Rega oT height one inch less, and his hair a 
lit ® more wavy and a shade lighter. 

- Dave Tutt, nearly of the same height, 
as equally well formed, but here the re- 
mblanee ceased. tit 

_ His eyes were black as jet and deeply 
a set, though his features were perfect, and, 
ie when he chose, his expression soft and 
, Winning. His hair, curling slightly, was 
black and glossy. But with all his beauty, 
- there was a sensual expression about his 
mouth 80 utterly different from that in 
_ the other two, and a fierce, passionate 
_ longing in his eyes, which made the two 
girls shrink from him. — 

ee -” ‘There was no piano at that Kansas cot- 
ays tage, but two sweeter voices, alto and 
eer ‘soprano, never thrilled a human ear than 
filled the sitting-room with melody, as 
_ Lillie and Lottie sang song after song to 
_ please their brother and his guests after 
» night set in, — ev 

_ __ The good mother with her knitting, and 
_ Kitty already engaged in sewing on her 
new dress, listened while they worked. 
_ The young men smoked, for in the Far 
_ West the pipe seems in place everywhere, 
and from time to time expressed them- 
_ selves warmly in praise of the treat they 
| were receiving, 

_ The night was lovely. 
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Me he writer than any song ever sung, “‘ Thy 
: “bright. smile haunts me still,” had just 
_- been sung by the twins, when Mrs. Cody, 
| whose -face was towards the window, 
creamed out in sudden terror, and rose 
By Hee’ feat with a face so deathly pale 
that it seemed as if she was death-stricken. 
_ “What is it, mother?” cried Bill, 
springing to her side, 
_ “The window—/e was there!” she 
asped, and then swooned away. 
_“ He? Girls, look out for mother! I'll 
_ see what he was at the window!” cried 
_ Bill, and he sprang to the open case- 
ment, i * rs #5 ; 
_ ; As he did so, a bullet whistled past his 
, ear, and struck the opposite wall, while a 
a hundred wild yells proclaimed that In- 
sf Gians had. surrounded the house, 
ovat vild BS, cool and collected, instantly 
blew out both the lights, exclaimivg— 
“Darkness here and, moonlight out 
_ thar! We'll be all right in a shake. 
_ Jump for your tools, boys; mine’s handy ! 
Wes pyle ive Barks ti: 
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_ That sweetest of all songs, more dear to 
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Gals, lay down 6ut o’ range; we'll soon 
let the reds know old hands are here.” 

_._ The three young men, reinforced by 
three negroes and one white man, the 
farm hands, were ready for work in less 
than a minute, and as the Indians did 
not seem disposed to make a rush for the 
inside of the house, crept quickly to points 
where from the doors and windows they 
could pick the fiends out from their coverts 


| among the trees around, 


Meantime the twins, aided by Kitty 
Muldoon with a pitcher of water, had suc- 
ceeded in restoring the mother te con- 
sciousness, and to the hurried inquiry of 
her son as to whom she had seen at ths 
window, replied that she had recognised 
the face of Jake M’Kandlas, the murderer 
of her husband, glaring in with a look so 
full of hate and vindictive cruelty that 
she was completely horror-stricken. aes 

“There's too many reds out there, or 
I’d rush out and settle his hash !” said her 
son. “If he'll only stay till we thin’ em 
down a few, I'll accommodate him with a 
private entertainment. Look ont for 
yourselves, girls—the boy’s are giving ’em 
Jessie, and it’s about time my hand was 
in,” f 
A rapid fire had been going on from the 
moment Wild Bill got to the door, the 
Indians shooting at random, for all in the - 
house was dark, except the flash of the 
guns, but every now and then a yell of 
agony told that the attacking party were 
not going unpunished. 

They could only be seen as they sprang 
from tree to tree for cover, byt their ter- 
rible yells ringing through the air told 
that in numbers they were at least ten te 
one of the attacking party. 

“ Whar’s the stock? Won’t they try 
to run that off?” asked Wild Bill, as his 
mate, standing by his side, sent a red to 
eternity with a shot from his favourite 
long rifle. — 

“T expect they will. I would almost as 
soon lose my hair as to lose Powder Face, 
for the wmsecé has carried me through — 
more bad scrapes than I've time to count,” 
said Buffalo Bill, referring to his favourite 
horse, a “‘ fleabitten ” white. 2) 

“ And I will lose my hair afore I'll lose 
Black Nell, for she never deserted me, 
She’ll kick the head off any red that tries 
to mount her. But can’t we get to the 


horses? HI was on Nell, I know I’d be 


good for a dozen out there where I’m 
getting one a skulkin’ in here. If the 
mare is where she could hear me, [ could 
have her kere in half 2 minute.” 

“‘ Yes, and they'd plant a dozen 


gn 


~ geomed to fear the zane and ‘the Serer { them off ere the 


constantly avoided 
— Qne night, when the “train had gone 
- into camp in a pleasant grove, Mercer 
_ Aldrich asked Dolores to walk with him 
to the summit of a hill near by and enjoy 
the sunset scene, and there he proposed 
‘marriage to her. As she refused, he 
threatened to make her rue it. However, 
nothing happened then, and she was 
allowed to roturn to cam At dusk 
though, there came a filas -off on the 
plain, a ay, of pain, and, up from the 
-covered prairie, sprang a hundred 
orms, and wit 
back from the hillside, as they dashed 
upon the surprised camp. 

Clasped in each other’s arms the maidens 
shrank back for shelter behind a huge 
tres, while around them waged the fierce 
battle, for the train-men knew they fought 
for their lives, 

And thus crouching, more dead than 
alive, they saw their guide, Revolver Nick, 
fall, ‘fighting bravely against a score of 
painted Savages ; then rose a ory that 
Hortense knew too well came from her 
father’s lips; a cry of pleading, not for 
himself, but for his child, and a pistol- 
shot was the answer. 

And thus it went on, the fight surging 
away from them toward the waggons, and 
thea women gave up all hope. 

These assailants were not real Indians, 
but painted and feathered Mormons, of 
whom the captured girls soon pierced the 
disguise. Their leader was John Leigh, 
alias Aldrich, 


CHAPTER XVI. 
THE DANITES, 


HE sun had soared to quite a height 

- abové the horizon, the mornin 

_ after the attack upon the encamp- 
ment, as a horseman rode on at a rapid 
pace, following the trail left by the wag- 
eae 
One glance at his horse was sufficient to 
show that he had been urged hard, and 
upon the rider’s face was alook of anxiety, 
and he constantly kept his gaze fixed upon 
the trail far ahead of him. ., 
it was Buffalo Bill, the scout, who was 
thus following the track left by the train, 
and, having delivered his dispatches at 
the fort, for which he was destined, when 
he first came upon the party under Cap- 
tain Harmon, he had determined to head 


wild war-whoops, echoed | lips 
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"BUFFALO Bike we ao ey aa 


pmats cross the | Gree ry A 
River, and warn them of the oe 
would meet by following the direot ¢ 20u une 4 
to their destination. eee eae 

He had crossed their trail as hes e 
pected he would, and pressed on at a ha 
pace, even for the splendid horse he 1 
and knew that, ere long, he must so 
come in sight of the w] ite tents of ‘te 


w 
"Bat ir instead, he saw a smoke sing fom : 
the timber in his front, and cautiously : 
approached, to suddenly rein his horse 
back, while a cry of horror broke dak ot ais 


ps. oe 
“Too late !—too late!” aety 
The cry seemed wrung from him by 1 me I" te 


tal grief, and, sprin to eps ground, he 
stood with uncovered pon the spc he 
gazing spellbound upon nals ‘osefl ke 


ening scene. 
And the sight that mot 


his was : 
fearful, indeed, for the dead of esa ‘train 
lay about him, mutilated almost heyan od 
recognition, "tad 
Here was Revolver Nick, his knifo a il a 
grasped in his hand, and around aaa re 
others of the train. | vata ith ey 
There lay the body of C otain | : 
mon, and near him were seve women 0 of 
the train, the wives of emigrants, who ‘ 
had seemed to fly to him for a proteetle 
he could not give them. 
Beyond, train-men, emigrants, - aa a $4 
huntors, lay thick, and all dead, with here gt 
and there a woman, and now and then ¢ rm 
child that had fallen before the sais “4 j 
bullets and knives of their foes. _ ee 
All had been rifled of their money ai 
valuables, and many of their clothing . 
while the smouldering fires showed y whe of ae 
the waggons had been burned, after being at 
| despoiled of all the murderous band « ue i 
carry with them. es} 
“Strange that not one dead | mart of the 
attacking party can be seen,” mutte dA oy 
Buffalo Bill. ih ‘ 
“This looks like Indian work, as. does. iG 
also the scalpless heads; and Eig he 1G 
believe it. ae 
“T will see, Gat re wi 
“ Yes, here is & tomahawk, ‘and herea 
bow, and this moccasin has oom of ra a, , 
ae ee a 
an 6 especi ial oat ing 
off their dead < me ees oud mn iv 
don’t make red-skins,” iy 
So saying Buffalo Bill ised around 
until he found the trail leading away ir 0 mm 
the fatal encempment, and alc ve eo x 
brought his horse to. bi: rst il 9 
muttered- + Dnt ti 





























ad here, old fellow.” — 
) horse gave a low neigh, a8 thou 
din, what was said, and Buffalo 


ch 


iC Those t two not being here are eek, 


than tarry here to bury the dead, 
we will jog along, Powder Face.” 
Tho anne ened threw himself into his 


le, and the rest having refreshed his 


os 


o 
il left by the murdering band. 

‘They came across the prairie, and re- 
ed this way after their hellish work. 
Heaven! but a fearful retribution 
i follow this red deed,” and Buffalo 
 Bill’s face was white and stern. 

z __Sud denly he drew rein, for his expe- 
rienced eyo had detected some sign. 

Av ALL here is where they branched off 
fo bury their dead, and they have covered 
‘up th eir tracks well ; but I shall soon see 
t secrets the grave will-tell.” 

S UW With an instinct that was remarkable 

he ollowed the faint trail, and soon halted 

rt where his ‘scout's eye told him 

th round | had been disturbed. | 

Lee ves blown from the forest lay avout 
piles, as though left there by the winds; 

ht _ beneath those was soft earth, and 


h im a wooden shovel, which quickly threw 

ou! Lu BER 6 dirt 

Tt was not a long task, as he worked un- 
ngly, and a body was soon revealed. 


«) full war paint and feathers, but a 


lusky y chesk of the dead, 

| “And another, and another; well, the 

= in made @ good fight of it, and rid the 

= i of a few of these devils, © 

we But alas! they went under at last, 

‘fi va they are all white men, not one 
d-skin here, and, as I thought and feared, 

hey are Danites, 

« Now to the rescue of those two whom 

h i. % have. spared, to make Mormons of 


=. 


ag a peetieral curse he again sprun 
upc pon his horse, and once more follow 

the 

B rt goon it branched off, the main force 
‘goi ag. to the right and a smaller one to 


ae left. 

Brg did Buffalo Bill Shesitate, 
then he made Ri his mind which 
3 to pursue, and he. followed the 


alert 
t led him down the valley a iis, up 
the hills again, and he was about to 
give gre his horse. eet. sbetara petempting the 


bd be as esa two that Ir do 


“a id it a be better to look after the 


s, he set off at a quick pace along the. 


call me Satan’s Pet, 


a. eoface,” he muttered, as he rubbed the 


elim, ar he heard ringing shots not 
| far away, and with the speed of the wind 
he rode in the direction from whence came 


|} the sound, 


But ere he had gone a hundred yards 
he suddenly reined up, for before him he 
saw 3 horseman coming rapidly toward 
him. 

The two came to # dead halt, and each, 
with a revolver levelled, sat regarding the 
other, 

“ Well, who in the name of the Rockies 
are you? "” asked the scout, gazing upon 
the handsome youth, as he coolly sat on 
his horse, his revolver thrown forward, 
and a quiet smile upon his lips, 

“Up in the mining count 

May i 
handle, pard?”. 

The ee was so cool, the manner of 
the youth, whom Buffalo Bill felt certain 
had just escaped from some dread danger, 
was so indifferent, that the scout laughed 
lightly, and replied— 

z et On the prairies I am known as Buffalo 

“ Buffalo Bill! put it there, pard, for I 
have heard of you,” and the youth lowered 
his revolver and rode forward, with ex- 
tended hand, while he added— 

“And rumour don’é lie in saying you 
are the handsomest man that ever put on 
a buckskin suit,” 

Bill iiushed at the unexpected compli- 

ment to his personal graces, of which he, 
naturally, thinks least, but said pleasantly, 
as he grasped the extended hand— 
“And I have heard of you, too, little 
pard; and now I look you squarely in the 
face, T guess neither your friends or foes 
have lied about you.” 

“Friends I have none, and, as for foes, 
all men seem foes to me.” said the youth, 
while a look of deepest sadness came into 
his beautiful eyes. 

“Don’t say that after this, pard, for I 
ara your friend; but whait’s the trouble 
up the canyon? Y 

“ Trouble enough. John Leigh’s Danites 
butchered a train, and those devils nearly - 
got me, too, and I know they want me.” 

“Doubtless, for I have pease of your 
trailing the Danites.” 
~ ©T have had cause,” was the sad reply. 

“T learned that Leigh was organising 
his band, and felt he would attack the 
train, and he was the one I wanted, and 
if { could join the emigrants I knew that 
was my best chance to meet him; but I 
was too late.” 

“ Had you joined the train before, you 
might have been massacred,” 


the boys 
ask your 


42 


“True, but not until I had killed John 
Leigh, the Danite leader,” and the youth 
spoke with a savage earnestness that told 
the scout how deep was his hatred for 
the man. 

“ Come, let us go back up the canyon 
and see what can be done, and we'll doubt- 
less surprise those fellows, as they’ll think 
I’m seared off for good,” and the youth 
laughed lightly. 

“T am your ally, little pard, so lead 
on,” was the pleasant remark of Buifalo 
Bill, and side by side they went up the 
canyon, where soon they saw that the 
escape of “Satan’s Pet,” as he said he was 
called in the mines, had created an excite- 
ment that had not subsided. 

White men, painted as Indians, were 
bending over fallen comrades, shot down 
' by the daring youth, and three were pre- 
paring to mount horses, as though to go 
in pursuit of the enemy who had dealt 
them such severe blows. 

“Tl tell you what you do, sir; open on 
them with your rifle, and run them back 
into the cave, and they'll think I’ve re- 
turned, for they did not notice I carry 
only revolvers, I am certain,” said Pet, 
addressing Buffalo Bull. 


“A good idea, and we can keep them | 


besieged there until night, and then, as 
they come out, follow them, and make a 
dash to rescue the young ladies,” 

“We need not wait until night, for 
yonder cave is one of my haunts in these 
mountains, and there is another entrance, 
which they do not suspect, and I will go 
there and see if i cannot steal the girls 
out.” 

“‘T hate to have you go alone,” 

“T am generally alone; I told you I 
had no friends, and, besides, you must 
stay here and keep them in that cave.” 

*‘ Now, let them know they are not for- 
gotten.” : 

Buffalo Bill raised his Colt’s repeating- 
rifle, the only repeating gun then known, 
and, with the flash, a man fell dead in 
front of the cavern entrance, 

Back, pell-mell, into the cave went 
horses and riders, and only the slain were 
left without. 

A boyish laugh broke from the lips of 
the youth, at the sudden stampede of his 
foes, and he cried, gaily — 

“That’s the music; just sing them the 
same song each time they appear, and I’Jl 
ke back in an hour or so.” 

He left his horse lariated out with that 
of the scout’s, and hastily disappeared in 
a canyon that led farther into the hills, 
while Buffalo Bill. protected by the 
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boulder, kept his eye fixed upon thi 
cavern. “oe ae 

Once he caught sight of a forms, m« 
far back in the shadows of the save | 
instantly his eye ran along the sights; 
and his finger touched the trigger. ie 

A smothered cry followed the shot, ang 
the scout knew that his aim had begr 
true. a 

At last he came to the conelusion tha 
the occupants of the cavern were prepar 
ing some surprise for him, ie 

He could hear their horses movin; 
about on the rock flooring, and they 
voices were echoed back to him in earnes 
conversation. ae. 

Presently, out of the cavern, riding in¢ 
group, dashed six horsemen at full speed: 

Then Buffalo Bill knew that their plar 
was to charge upon him en masse, eadl 
man trusting to luck not to be the ong 
who got the rifle-shot, and, feeling con 
fident that their weapons, at close quar 
ters would quickly put the youth to flight 
for it was evident that they believed that 
their foe guarding the cave was noné 
other, Se 

But they had not taken into considera 
tion the deadly aim of Buffalo Bill, 

Hardly had their horses given half-a 
dozen bounds before they saw their mis 
take, for one man and two steeds had 
gotie down under the scout’s fire, and 
fourth shot broke the arm of a_secont 
rider. i 

A narrow canyon, with steep sides, led 
to the shelf upon which the cave opened, 
and, feeling that it was safer to retrace 
their way to the cavern, than keep on fo 
a hundred yards under that fatal ‘ ire, 
they drew rein to go to the right about,” 

But during the temporary check, the 
unerring rifle poured in its fire, and i 
wild terror, they started back to 
retreat, ey 

But suddenly, the three men left, remet 
back their horses, with cries of terror, 10r 
out of the cavern bounded a slender form, 
a revolver in each hand, and instantly 
opened upon them. oe 

With horror they beheld the very ont 
they believed had been firing upon then 
from over the boulder, and, as anoth 
horse went down beneath his aim, the 
darted to the steep side of the car yon 
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and deserting their animals, clambered ¥j 
the embankment. a. 

But Satan’s Pet was determined not 
let them escape so easily, and sent another 
shot after them, which brought a mal 
tumbling back into the canyon, just # 
Buffalo Bill came dashing up towaNiegn 
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| es meet dank the Devils !” 


- thought; but I don’t give up their trail.” 
~ “Nor Tr” 


: ‘y oar what do you say we shall do?” 


7 


No, there are not troops enoug 


ie Bridger to do us any good, a 


wl _go to Salt Lake City, if you say so.” 
io fs would be taking great risks.” 


ie am ready, Tittle pard.” 


on: ‘ground _with more celerity than Leigh’s 
gang. om; _ Besides, as it happened, Leigh was 
r not on good terms with Brigham Young, 
t the prophet and chief of the Mormons. 
Serious complaints of massacres had been 
officially pouped at Salt Lake City by the 
ae the Na States Government; and although 
ine Mormons talked confidently of defeat- 
Ing any forces sent against them, their 
r pr pede: and elders better knew that 
they would be wiped off the face of the 
€a th if the frontier people were authorised 
fc thrash them. 
AG Leigh, therefore, entered the capital 
boldly, but despatched his two captives 
under - guard of reliable fellows by a cir- 
cl ‘tous routes. These rogues, too, falling 
athirst on the sandy road, turned off for 
Tes eshments at a mining town called 
ngers’ Rest—rather ominous! This 
ersion enabled Buffalo Bill and the Pet 
‘come upon their road. 
ie know that party,” remarked Bill 
Cod dy, whose eyes were reckoned to be 
be betioe than the finest field-glass on the 
border. “It is @ man who has been in 
rr ischief : he is Hercules: Bluft, whom I 
Tod to thrash some time ago; he has a 
i with him whom I do not know ; but 
ill swear that he is a villain. Then 
ere are two ladies with them. One is 
i ee cule and the other, Miss Har- 


vO By aha of war, oar Tam ready 
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“Well, ae ea aid you mana in 
@ cavern, Pet, for I see that you did 


Ae e ‘Yes, the girls are not there; they did 
not come with this party, but kept on 
with | the larger force, contrary to what we 


“Report to the commandant at Fort. 
Bridger that the Danites have two 
a dens captive, and have doubtless 
earried them on to Salt City, and that 
: they shave massacred all the train peo ee & 


t “though, we know that these fellows are all 
whites in Indian garb and paint, we must 
; Tosa who their commander is, so we 


ue, but I have been there often be- 
@, and we can do more to save te girls 


nek I t was a long ride, but they covered the 
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to ficht it out. We are well met, ind Bes 
we'll bluff Master Hercales’s little game.” 

“Vl take him for a waltzing, pard, and 
you take his comrade, and we'll sail out 
at the word ; but don't hit the ladies.” 

“Tm a dead shot, Bill.” 

 T know that ; but——” 

’Sh—, Bil! ’I hear their horses’ hoof- 
strokes.” 

“You'll hear more than that presently, 
boy.” 

Then the two friends sat in silence, 
awaiting the coming of the party, who 
were urging their horses hard. 

they came nearer, Buffalo Bin 
glanced cautiously around the boulder, 
and whispered— 

“ Hercules is in front, riding by the side 
of Miss Hortense, and has hold of her 
bridle rein.” 

“ And Dolores ? ” 

“Comes behind, the rein of her horse 
held by a black-bearded pilgrim.” 

And on they came, the men looking 
ahead of them, and the poor captives, 
with bowed heads, seemingly in perfect 
despair, 

* Charge!” 

6 cry broke in trumpet tones from 
the lips of Buffalo Bill, and like arrows 
shot from bows, their horses sprung away 
from the boulder, and were alongside of 
the two ruffians before they could draw a 
weapon. 

And they came to a sudden halt, and 
neither dared offer resistance, as a re- 
volver muzzle was pressed hard against 
their heads. iz 

So sudden had been the charge that it 
startled both Dolores and Hortense at. 
first, but recognising their deliverers at a 
glance, the former spoke the name of the 
Pet, while they both called out the name 
of the scout. 

“We have met again, Hercules Bluff, 
and I warn you that my bullets are harder 
than my fist,” said Buffalo Bill, sternly. 

“ Yer durned fists is too hard fer ms; 
but I guesses.I is done fer.” 

“And me too, pard Hercules, durn yer 
fer gittin’ a honest man inter sich a 
scrape,” said the other villain. 

“Yes, the devil wants just such honest 
men as you are for fire-wood,” said Buffalo 
Bill, and then he continued— 

“Mise Hortense, be kind etough to 
take those weapons out of this gentle- 
man’s belt, for they are too heavy for him 


to carry,” 


With a light laugh Hortense obeyed, 


while Dolores did a like favour for the 
Pet. 


= 


_ “Now, captain, we'll lasso these gentle- 

men, with the aid of the young ladies,” 
said the scout. 

The maidens were only too glad to be 
of service, and in a short while Hercules 
Bluff and his pard were securely bound 
and tied to their horses. 

“ Now let us make for the valley, for I 
know these gentlemen are anxious to go 
to roost in a tree.” 

“Durnation! yer isn’t goin’ ter hang 
us, is yer, Buffalo Bill?” cried Hercules 
Bluff. 

“Tam going to distribute you among 
the Vigilantes of the Rest, and-——” 
“ They'll h’ist us, sartin, Bill.” 

“Tf they don’t, I wit.” | 
_ Qh, Lordy! Buck, you’d better rastle 
up what scriptur’ yer knows, an’ sling in 
a doxology fer me, as all I knows is @ 
Hallylujah.” 

“j’d ruther put a bullet in yer fer 
gettin’ me in this heur scrape,” srowled 
the other villain, as he came on behind. 

“ Say, pard, don’t sauce me ef we hes 
got ter travel the same road together,” 
answered Hercules. 

“ Bluff, you’ve got nerve, and it’s a pity 
such a splendid-looking man as you are 
should be such a devil,” said Buffalo Bill. 

“Ther heart weren’t put in ther right 

lace, pard Bill, I guesses. But if they 

angs me it'll take a stout rope ter hang 
me, an’ nary one will heur me shout.” 

“T believe you,” frankly answered the 
scout, and urging their horses into a can- 
ter, they dashed on at a more rapid pace, 
and soon after drew rein before the town- 
house, or mayor’s office, where a large 
party of horsemen, armed to the teeth, 

d assembled- to chase some horse 
thieves. 

«Gentlemen, here is the game we bring 
you,” said Buffalo Bill, pointing to the 
two desperadoes. 

“ And I guesses we'll be durned well 
cooked game, pard, afore they is done 
with us,” muttered Hercules Blaff, as the 
band of horsemen surrounded them, and 
with wild cries dashed away towards the 
town to rouse all the Vigilantes or special 

v7midons of “ Judge Lynch ” to action. 

That the Vigilantes of Angels’ Rest 
made short work ot Hercules Bluff and 
his wicked comrade, the reader cam well 
understand, knowing the wild characters 
of the far frontier at that time. 

And the townspeople were so o}armed 
with Buffalo Bill for his rescue, that they 
wishod to make him Grand Mogul, an 
honour he declined with thanks, to return 

to his command. 
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-Satan’s Pet, whose grudge against th 

Mormons erose from his family having 
been destroyed by the Danites, ¢ ta od 
the army of General Sydney Johnson, 
and had the satisfaction of capturing 
John Leigh ina skirmish, Leigh died in” 
prison, ‘Che Pet became a captain, “a 
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OHAPTER XVIL 


SINGLE-HANDED AGAINST A HORDE. OF 
SAVAGES. Na 


was while in the capacity of scout at 

= Fort Parker and Fort Hayes that 
Buffalo Bill added to his fame as an 
Indian fighter, scout and guide, for ¢ nost 
daily he met with thrilling adventures, 
while his knowledge of the country en- 
abled him to guide commands from post 
to post with the greatest of ease and 
without following a trail, but by taking 
a straight course across prairie or hilk 
land. | i 
While in the vicinity-of Hayes City, 
Buffalo Bill had a narrow escape from 
capture, with a party that was under his 
guidance; in fact a cruel death woul 4 
very suddenly have followed the capture 
of all, ae 
4 party of officers and their wives, well 
mounted and armed, were determined not 
to go with the slow waggon-train from 
one fort to the other, and accordingly 
Buffalo Bill was engaged to guide them, — 
He made known to them the great 
dangers of the trip, but they being c eter | 
ee the party started, some dozen in 
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For awhile sll went well, but. t nen 
Buffalo Bill discovered signs of Indians, 
and hardly had the discovery ‘been made 
when a large force, over two hundred it 
number, came in sight and gave chase, 
Of course the party were terribly 
alarmed, and regretted their coming Wi the 
out an escort of soldiers. = =———™ zs 
But Buffalo Bill said quietly: © © 
“You ara all well mounted, so ride 
straight on, and don’t push too fas i, Or 
get separated,” i ee 
“ amd you, Cody?” asked an officer, ~ 
“Qh, FH be along somewhere; but I’ve 
got a new gun, a sixteen-shooter, and J 
want to try just what it willdo.” 
The Indians were now not more than 
half a mile away and on at fal 
speed, with wild yelis and wheops, conf 
ent of making a splendid capture. > 
Directing the officers what course f 
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D 80 calmly in their path, and 
is vaiting their coming; -and the party in 
i Meoked: back in 
saw that Buffalo Bill did not move, ap- 
pearil ng like. 2 bronze statue of prac ane 
. ‘Hider. REL SP oe) ts. 
wr “Vat could it-maean ?” ex 

& “Was he mad?” Si aa 
; oe many more were ‘Ks: ccrnmenta 
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: poset etait upon the subject. 
sarer and nearer came the rus 
toad what had two hundred moun 

i rs to fear from’oneman?P — *: 
and nearer, until - presently 


Ud 


Bo ip alo > Bill was seen to raise his rifle, and | 


; arfect stream of fire seemed to flow out 
i? £ he muzzle, while the shots came in 
ae d succession, ~~ 

it was « W inchester repeating rifle, and 
falo Bill had ace testing’ it tho- 


he result was such that the Indians 
rein, for down in ‘the dust had gone 
ral of their number, while half a dozen 
| ee been killed by the shots; in 
a ,fired into the crowded mass of men 


5 horses, nearly every discharge had 


Bill ll wheeled and rode away, loading his 
tel’ ess rifle as he ran. 

‘ Tt did not take long for Brigham’ to 

overtake the horses in advance, and warm 
eer followed, for the officers 

. ees had seen the daring scout check 

h = 9 entire a of redskins.’ 

| Me ‘But though temporarily stunned by the 
ef fects of the shots, for the Indians had 
not ‘repeating rifles in ‘those days, 


PP ees 


ey soon tallied and came on once more | 


speed. 


and await their coming, to once more ad- 
“minister upon the amazed warriors 8: cheok 
: i hat made them more cautious, for they 
BP ot out of range. 

ie ‘et'they kept up the chase all doy, and 
: only drew off when the fcrt came in view, 
and es ge bar ‘in. pe ie in ker 


od while uietly at (ont a 
‘his splendid horse Brigham, a steed | 





eur wate 4 at beholding a single horseman 


great alarm as they 


‘the party, while the Indians were 


a again did the scouts ita behind 
awal 





Gy ahd ‘Butfalo Bill valcinteuted to | 
urry the cattle on. 
‘He had been gone but a few hours from 


the fort when he crossed a trail which he 
| knew to have been made by a large Indian 


village on the move. 
Cautiously he followed it, and just at 
sunset came in sight of the camp, pitched 


at the head of a valley, and saw below a 
large herd of horses grazing. 


‘To return to the fort for aid he knew 


would take too long, so he determined to 
+) make an attempt 


t to capeure the herd him- 
solf, and, with field-glass carefully re- 
connoitered the surroun ngs as long as it 


was light, » 


‘He. saw that, the nature of ‘the valley 
was such that the herd could only escape 
by two ways, one through the Indian 
village and the other at the lower end, 
where he had observed four warriors 
placed as a guard and herders. 

“That is my quartette,”' said Bill to 
himself, and mounting Brigham he began 
to make his way around to the lower end - 
ef the valley. | . 

“After an hour's ride he gained the de- 
sired point, and then'set down to work. 

~ Carrying with him in case of need a 
complete Indian costume, he was not long 


in rigging himself up in it anid painting 


his face, | 
‘Then he left Brigham in a canyon near 


by. and cautiously approached the entrance 


to the valley, which was not more than 


d | two hundred yards wide at this point. 
e Wi ha wild, defiant onckory: Buffalo | 


Peering thiough the darkness he saw 

the four dark objects, about equal dis- 
tances apart, which he knew wers the 
ponies of the four warriors on guard, and 
that they were lying dewn near in the 
grass he felt confident. 
- Getting past the lime of herders he 
boldly: advanced teward the one nearest 
the hill on the left, and he knew he would 
be taken for some_chief coming from the 
village and accordingly not dreaded. — 

Tt was just as he had expected; the In- 
dion herder saw him coming directly from 
the village, as he believed, and did not 
even risa irom tite grass as Buffalo Bill 
drew near, 

With a word in Sioux Buffalo Bill ad- 
vanced and suddenly threw himself upon 
the prostrate warrior, 

There was 2 short struggle, but no cry, 
as the the scout’s hand grasped the red- 
skin’s throat, and then all was still, the 
Indian pony lariated near, not even stop- 

ing his grazing. 

‘Throwing the redskin’s blanket over his 
body, Buffalo Bul moved away a few paces 
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to where the pony stood, and called to 
the next herder in the Sioux tongue to 
come to him, 

The unsuspecting warrior obeyed, and 
the next instant found himself in a grip 
of iron and a knife’s blade piercing his 
heart. 

“This is red work, but it is man to 
man, and in a few days the whole band 
would make a strike upon the settle- 
ments,” muttered the scout, as he moved 
slowly toward the position his enemy had 
left at his call. 

As he reached the spot he saw the third 
warrior standing on his post and boldly 
walked up to him, when again the same 
short, fierce, silent fight followed, and 
Buffalo Bill arose from the ground a victor, 

The fourth, and only remaining guard, 
he knew was over under ths shadow of the 
hill, and thither he went. 

Arriving near he did not seo him, and 
looking around syddenly discovered him 
asleep at thé foot of a tree. 

Vd like to let you sleep, Mr. Redskin, 
but you'd wake up at the wrong time, so 
you must follow your comrades to the 
happy hunting grounds,” ke muttered, as 
he bent over and seized the throat of the 
Indian in bis powerful grip. 

Lhe warrior was almost a giant in size, 
and he made a fierce fight for his life. 

But the iron hold on his throat did not 
relax, and at last his efforts ceased and 
his grasp upon the scout, which had been 
so great he could not use his knife, 
weakened and there was no show of re- 
sistance, 

Then not an instant did Buffalo Bill 
tarry, but went up the valley, rounded 
the herd of horses and quickly drove them 
away from the village, in which he knew 
slept haif a thousand warriors. 

Slowly he moved the large brute mass, 
and they went towards the mouth of the 
valley and were soon out upon the prairie. 

Then, mounting Brigham, he urged 
them on till ont of hearing of the camp, 
when he headed them for the fort. 

It was a hard drive, and taxed both 
Brigham and his rider fearfully; but at 
last the herd was driven to a good grazing 
place a few miles from the fort, and 
Buffalo Bill left them and rapidly rode 
on, and, just at dawn, reported his valua- 
ble capture, and that the same horses 
coulc be used in an attack upon the In- 
dian camp. 

The colone: at once acted upon his sug- 
gestion; the cavalry-men, who had no 
horses, loaded with their saddles, bridles, 
and arms, went. at a quick march to the 
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razing place of the horses, and ero tl + 
iy was three hours old, three hune red 
mep were mounted and on the trail for” 
the red-skin village, while the rema nder 
of the ponies were driven to the fort. 
Deprived of the greater part of their 
horses, the red-skins could march by t 
slowly; but they were in full retreat when 
Buffalo Bill led the command in sight of 
them, and, though the dismounted w 
riors fought bravely, they were soverely 
whipped, and all their village equipage” 
captured or destroyed, while, instead oft 
attacking the white settlements, as they 
intended, they were glad enough to beg ; 
for relief. . “ae 
This gallant act made the name of | 
Buffalo Bill, or Pa-e-has-ka (Long Hair), — 
as they called him, known to every Indi: . 
on the north-west border, and they re-— 
garded him with the greatest terror, 
while it made him an idol among the 
soldiers, iY 
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CHAPTER XVIIL a j 
KILLING. * Se 
H¥ glorious days of buffalo rama 
and killing are not to be renewed, 

on the prairies as the facilities of — 
transportation and the perfection of=fire- 
arms have led to the annihilation of, We 
animal. Once the north-west and the 
west, this side of the Rocky Mountains, 
were the favourite feeding ground for 
myriads of buffalo. The Indian has D 
come few in numbers, too, The buffalo” 
were the principal dependence of the In- 
dians for food, and when they were ex- 
terminated, the red man must needs go, 
Gen. John C, Fremont in the report of 
his expedition to the Rocky Mountains 
in 1842, speaking of a section of country 
contiguous to that now traversed by the 
Northern Pacific Railroad, says :—* A few 
miles brought us into the midst of the 
bufialo, swarming in immense numbers 
over the plains, where they had left 
scarcely a blade of grass standing. ‘In 
the sight of such a mass of life, the traveller 
feels a strange emotion of grandeur. We 
heard from a distance a dull and confused 
murmuring, and when we came in view of 
their dark masses, there was nob one 
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amongst us who did not feel his he 
beat quicker. It was the early pa t ol 
the day when the herds are feeding; and — 
everywhere they were in motion, Here 
and there a huge old bull was rolling # 
the grass, and clouds of dust rose from 
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3 ar is'of the ands, each the scene 
some obstinate fight. Indians and 
fato make the poetry and life of the 
n this same spot, the locomotive 
histles, the whiskey-shop, and the station 
tel, the hanging-tree of the railway 
own, the loaling half-breed begging for a 
- drink or a chew of tobacco—these have 
te oe the place of a noble and useful 
_- When the Indians hunted the herds, 
_ there was wild romance in the chase, pro- 
longed to the utmost endurance of the 
buf ‘alo ponies. ; 

-~ A curious thing about those buffalo 
_ horses was, that they were trained to get 
the buffalo and protect the rider, too. 
_ They would eilge up to a brute, keeping 
in a line parallel to him, turning when he 
' turned, and creeping ‘closer until a vital 
spot was exposed. They do not stop 
when the butialo falls, but press forward 
upon another, and so keep it up until 
_day is over and the gathering up 


‘ 
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begins, 
_ The buffalo pony is never employed for 
' otter purposes. Kept for the service, he 
18 treated with even more consideration 
than the war-horse, and put up to the 
bent of his powers only when the run is 
‘announced as in sight. He only carries 
‘the man during the killing. No bridles, 
“and not much saddle, only a little beaded 
_ pad, with short leathers and stirrups that 
_ just admitted the toes, this was his “ out- 
ii i.” ‘Trained to the business, each pony 
‘Knew what was expected of him, and burst 
out upon the prairies at a hot run when 
encouraged by the voice and hand of his 
‘der, and never flagged until thoroughly 
‘run out, © ' | 
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he tourist, whose guide leads him up 
0 a sick bull, or a nursing cow, thinks he 
he py co piahed great excitement when 
_ the horns of his chase are packed away for 
im, but the real hunt, with all its 
‘emotions and desperate dangers, lies only 
within the reach of him who follows fast 
upon the trail of an Indian tribe. 
_. This is the kind of hunt in which our 
hero had often participated, together with 
“Texas Jack,” Wild Bill, the white chief 
of the Pawnees, and other companyeroes. 
But, to “make meat” on a large scale, 
su cha fanciful chase has to be superseded 
¥y an action more methodical, 


h iy is Cody was known to be the most 
‘successful hunter on the prairies, he re- 


8 ved an offer from the Kansas Pacific 
Rat Naa to keep their workinen 
suppl ed with meat, and the terms allowed 
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him were so generous that he accepted 
the proposition, | | 
The employés of the road numbered 
some twelve hundred, and Buffalo Biil’s 
duty was to supply them with fresh meat, 
@ most arduous task, and a dangerous one, 
for the Indians were constantly upon the 
war-path, | 

- But he undertook the work, and it was 
but a very short while before his fame as 
a buffalo-killer equalled his reputation as 
an Indian-fighter, and often on a hunt for 
the shaggy brutes, he had to fight the red 
savages, who constantly sought his life. 

Tt was during his service for the Kansas 
Pacific that he was rechristened “ Buffalo 
Bill,” and he certainly deserved tke re- ° 
newal of his name, as in one season he 
killed the enormous number of four thou- 
sand eight hundred and twenty buffaloes, a— 
feat never before or since equalled. 

Some time after his great feat of killing 
buffalo for the’ Kansas Pacific, Buffalo Bill 
was challenged by Will, or Biily Comstock, 
another famous buffaio hunter, and a scout 
and Indian interpreter, to a match at 
lalling the shaggy wild animals. 

Those who knew Comstock and had seen 
him among a herd of buffalo, and had 
heard of Buffalo Bill’s exploits, were most 
desirous of making a match between the 
two to discover which was the _ best 
“killer.” 

On the other side, those who knew 
Buffalo Bill, and had seen him at work at 
the buffaloes, were willing to bet high that 
he would prove the champion. 

As the men were not only willing, but 
anxious to meet, it was not difficult for 
them to do so, and all preliminaries were 
satisfactorily arranged to all parties con- 
cerned, 

The men were, of course, to hunt on 
horseback, and to begin at a certain hour 
in the morning and keep it up for eight 
hours, a large herd having just been 
found, and its locality marked for the day 
of the sport. ; 

‘he stakes were made five hundred 
dollars a side, and there were numbers, 
both ladies and gentlemen, out on horse- 
back to see the sport. 

The herd having been located, early the 
next morning the two hunters left for the 
field, and the large crowd followed at a 
distance, 

fhe counters, those chosen to follow 
each hunter and count his killed, followed 
close behind Bill and Comstock, who rode 
side by side, chatting in a most friendly 
way until the herd was sighted, 

Buffalo Bill was mounted upon Brigham, 
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a noted buffalo horse, and he was armed 
with a breech-loading Springfield rifle, and 
@ weapon which had sent many a red-skin 
to the happy hunting grounds. 

Comst oe as also splendidly mounted, 
and carried his favourite buffalo repeating 
rifle, and both men felt confident of 
virtory 

Beaahing the herd, the two hunters, 
followed by their counters, well mounted 
aiso, dashed into a herd, and it quickly 
divided, giving sach one an opportunity 
to show his skill, as though the buffaloes 
themselves pathised with the match, 
and were lle to do ali in their power 
to forward it. 

In his first run Buffalo Bill killed thirty- 
eight, while in the same length of time 
Billy Comstock dropped twenty-threa, 
which gave the former the advantage 
thus far, 

A rest was then called for both horses 
and men, and once more they started out 
for the second run, a small herd appearing 
opportunely in sight. 

n this run Builalo Bill’s tally was 
eighteen to Comstock’s fourteen, and 
another halt was made for rest and re- 
freshments. 


When called to the scratch for the third |- 


run, Buffalo Bill, knowing he had the best 
buffaio horse in the country, stripped him 
of saddle and bridle and sprung: upon his 
bare back. 

A third herd was looked up, ard the 
two killers began their work with a will, 
and Buffalo Bill sailed to the front with 
thirteen, which gave him a list of sixty- 
nine to domstock’ ’s forty-six. 

The third run closed the match, and 
Buffalo Bill was proclaimed the winner 
and the champion buffalo Killer of the 
prairies. 

Peor Will Comstock was also a renowned 
Indian fighter, and in conflicts with the 
Sioux fourd the fame denied him in this 
field. He was killed treacherously among 


some red men, whom he had trusted in 


some strange fit af blindness, 


CHAPTER XIX, 
IN THE DESPERADOES’ DEN, 


HE Indians became so bad along the 
Pony Express line that the express 
and stage coaches had to be stopped 

for awhile on account of the large nu 
of horses run off. 
This caused a number of the eraployés 








































ey 
of the Overland. Mail to. be. idle, ar J.the 
at once formed a eompany to go. in 8 thay 
of the missing stock, anc algo. to pu oniah 
the redskins. 


Of this company Wild bill, who. has if 
been driving stage, was elected. the com- 
mander, and, as they were all a brave 
of men, it was expected they would rer ler 
@ good account of themselves. 

Of course Buffalo Billy went along oy" 
years the youngest of the ai mt 
second to none for courage and i 
prairie craft, | 

They first struck the Indians in force on 
the Overland trail, and defeating — i 
with heavy loss, pursued them to | 4 the | 
Powder River, and then down thaé s m 
to the vicinity of where old Fort 1 Rec 
now stands. Sag x 

Pushing them hard the whitest ad 
several engagements with them, and ea 
one of the company performed some seat 
of valour, but none were more conspicuous — 
for daring deeds than was Buffalo oe 

Permitting them no rest the wig 
drove the Indians into their villag 
although they were outnumbered fi 
ons, captured all of the com pany’s 
as well as the ponies of the seen 

Having been so successful Wild } 5 
gave the order to return, and the Indi aes 

been too badly worsted to iy 
they reached Sweetwater Bridge ink 
and without the loss of an animal ¢) 


" 


hed Tekesan or captured. <2 ag i 
e stages Pony Express at one 
began to run again on time, and Buffa Jo 


Billy was transferred to another 0 
the line, to drive through a mouni 2inoUs 
district. os + 
But anxious to return iene! after his 
long absencs, he resigned his position, 
determined to take advantage o , tr an 
going east, and in which he t 
position as assistant baggage mas 
the homeward-bound trip, which 4 
pay him for a couple of menths’-s 
thereby giving him a larger sum tous : 
to his family. ‘5 ri rt 

As it would be several days before th 
train started, Buffalo Billy deter 
enjoy 2 bear-hunt, and mount ing. bis r 
favourite horse, the roan he had captured 
from the Indian chief, he .set anh for th 
foot hills of Laramie Peak, 

After a de_ of pleasure, in which he otal 
ane Eee bat (abe deer, 
antelope, and sage hens, but nota bear 
he camped for the night i *) ee 
upon one of the mouritain s 

Hardly had he fastened his x ie a 8 

which | 


begun. to build a: fire, by, : 
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08 ibe e than a friend, — 

‘alo e neigh was once more repeated, 
lo Bill resaddled his horse, 

m1. C so that | he. could be easily unfastened, 
g NL he his" rifle 


t ptt stream. _ 












es grazing and lariated out. 
surprise to him, and he was 








oti, up the mountain further, he 
aya dete of a sudden light, and his 






: ily appeared and then all was 
Pess Once more. 









‘as noiselessly as a panther creeping 





the outline of a small cabin, 
no: against, the ‘precipitour side of 
Ber cies: ‘and recognising that 
white men, he stepped boldly 


wer 


a 






ing 
for} ad. and knocked at the door. 

wi peetly there followed a dead silence 
hin, and again he knocked. 

_ Who is there?” asked a.gruff voice, 
os A pard. ee Ce 

ig ‘Come in, pard,” : 
Billy obeyed. 

But instantly he regretted it, for ys 
yes fell upon a dozen villainous-looki 
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ellows; several of whom _he recognised as 


























aving ‘seen loafing >» at the Overiand | 


ae and who werd seinen ath that 


‘Who ¢ are you ?” Cia one who ap- 
ea red tobetho leader, 
am Bill Cody, 2 stage driver on the 


C Ate 8, when you are nothing more than 


seen hire handle ther ribbons, and he does 
if pri i too; he are the Pony Rider who 
‘the 

" Ther deri yer say ; waal, I has heerd 


d terror, an’ he looks it ; 
avah yer, young pard ?” 


Bis | 
e stood in silence listening, for he | 
hat he might rather expect to see | 


itched : 
e started cautiously on 


not gone far when in a little |, 
he anata nearly half a hundred | 


etected that a man’s form had | 


| he went in the tection of the light; . 


nits Lege ‘until presently he dimly 


os esland eae id came up here on a bear-. 


w Ye Fou! ro a healthy-looking stage eee | 
be « 3, Bob, he tells ther truth, = Thes 


yeaa Butt ‘ler Billy,” said another of 


* But I am.” 


“Yer must be durned fond o’ b’ar-meat 
ter ceme up here alone.” 


‘-T am.” 


. Be did yer get yer b’ar ?” 
 Whar’s yer critter? ” 
** My horse is down the mioinitem.” 
“Til go arter him,” said one suspiciously ; 
but Bill answered quickly : 
~ “Oh, no, PU not trouble you ; but if I 
can leave my rifle here, I’ll go after him.” 
All right, pard; but I guesses two of — 
us better go with yer fer comp ny, a8 we ~ 


This was a. loves ter be sociable.” 
s cautious indeed, for he.was convinced | 
is ey belonged to some prowling band 


‘Buffalo Bill well knew now that he was 


‘in a nest of horse-thieves and desperadoes; 
‘} but he dared not show his suspicions, as 
-he felt assured they would kill him with- 


out the slightest compunction. 

So he said pleasantly : . 

- & Well, come along, for it is piesenatee 
to have company, and Tl stay with you 
to-night if you'll let me.” 

“Oh, yes, we'll let yer stay, for we is 
awful social in our notions. Here Ben, 
you and Tabor go with my young pard 
and bring his horse up to the corral.” 

The “corral” is an enclosure for cattle, 

a paddock, as we would say. - 

The two assigned for this duty were the 
very worst looking of the band, as far as 
villainous faces went, but Buffalo Bill's 
quick brain had already formed a plan of 


escape, and he was determined to carry it 


out. 

Down the hill they went until they 
came to the horse, and both eyed his fine 
peints, as dimly seen in the darlmess, with 
considerable pleasure, while one mauttered: 

“The Cap will be sure to fancy him.” 

“There is a string of game that might 
come in well for supper,” said Bill, as he 
pointed to a dark object on the ground, 

“They will, fer sure,” was the eager 


answer, end the man stooped to pick 1 up 


the game when Bill suddenly dealt him a 
blow that felled him to the earth. 

At the same time he wheeled upon the 
other, who already had his hand upon his 
revolver, and before he could fire, his own 
finger touched the trigger, and the despe- 
rado fell. 

Bounding into his saddle he turned his 
horse down the mountain side, just as the 
door of the cabin was thrown open, and he 
saw the band streaming ovt from their 
den, alarmed by the shot. 

In hot pursuit they rushed down the 
mountain side, and for a short while gained 
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upon Bill, for he dared not urge his horse 


rapidly down the steep hillside. 


But once in the valley and the roan 
bounded forward at a swift pace, and not 
a moment too soon, for the revolver shots 
began to rattle, and the bullets to fly un- 


comfortably near. 


On, at a swifter gait the roan went, and 
though Bill heard the clatter of hoofs in 
chase, he had no fear, as he well knew the 


speed of the animal he rode, 


After a few miles’ pursuit the despe- 
radoes gave up the chase and returned 
toward the mountains, while Buffalo Billy 
urged the roan on, and a couple of hours 
before dawn he reached the station, roused 
the men, and in fifteen minutes two score 
horsemen were on the way to the moun- 
tains, led by the boy, though a man went 


in command of the company. 


But though they found the dug-out, 
and the grave of the man Billy had killed, 
the birds had flown, leaving one of their 
number in his last resting-place to mark 
the visit of the youth to the desperadoes’ 


den. 


CHAPTER XX, 
THE FIGHT WITH THE SIOUX CHIEF, 


N 1876, the Sioux Indians broke out 
into a terrible war with the white 
men, and committed outrages along 

the frontier, The leader was Sitting Bull, 
rival of the celebrated Red Cloud, a 
demon who executed the Minnesota 
massacre, and with three thousand war- 
riors managed to escape the soldiers and 
volunteers, hot in pursuit, until over the 
Red River of the North. | | 
Red Cloud, as chief of the Teton Sioux, 
was in his prime. MRain-in-the-Face, to 
whom we have alluded in the elevent 
chapter of this life-story, was a boy, and 
Sitting Bull was a cook in the great cap- 
tain’s camp. | 
It was a wild time in the history of the 
tribe, From the south the settlers were 
preparing to drive them north. In the 
north the Crows were rising war painted, 
and from the east the soldiers were flock- 
ing to battie with the hostiles. West of 
the Red River, the Mandans, the Rick- 
arees, gud the Gros Ventres held wild 
hunting grounds to which no Sioux were 
welcome, The lake and the land breezes 
were laden with war, and the Tetons, pre- 
ferring open conflict with an enemy they 


knew to a warfare with a persistent yey 


whose tactics they conld not understan 
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“Rickarees and the Gross Ventres stood 
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fled before the long knives to take:their 
chances with a foe whose weapons they’ 
could meet by strategy, if not by. battle, 
The Minnecongers had no guns '! The 
Sans Arcs (Bowless) had no bow nor 
arrow. The Uncapapas had needle rifles, 
which their women had purchased at he 
forts, but they were destitute of cart. 
ridges. A renegade Crow, stripped by 
the women of his lodge for a wanton 
attack, was killed for his gun and bullets, 
And of such was the Teton nation, bereft - 
of every fighting power, powerless against 
an enemy, yet fleeing from a few salle rs 
and trusting Red Cloud for their deliver. 
ance, aes) 

On the west bank of the river they were 
met by the Winnebagoes, well armed, and - 
fortified by a most successful hunt, I¢ 
was a question of winning or being 
destroyed, and, led by Red Cloud ¢ nd 
Long Dog, the Tetons ploughed a furrow 
through the lodges of their antagonists, 
Until that battle they had been a de 
graded race, Even the peaceful Mandans- 
regarded them with contempt, but the 
defeat of the Winnebagoes put even the 
warlike Crows on their guard, while the 


an 
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back and gave the invaders a free right of 
way through {their hunting grounds, 
Elated by success, Long Dog, the bravest 
of all the Sioux, was for routing the ans 
tagonistic tribes, and, when confronted’ 
with Red Cloud’s stern refusal, sought to. 
divide the band, and would have prevailed 
had it not been for Bear Bonnet, whose” 
epigram, “FE Toncha washta mea*fea If 
Toncha washtela heapa!” “God is good 
to one, but God is better to a crowd,” 
crushed the insurrection, and restored 
order, . ze! a 
Sitting Bull was ready to run-away, 
He had but two scalps to his bridle then, 
a Winnebago and a settler, He could 
count neither on his coup-stick, and he. 
saw no chance for his ambition so long ag” 
Red Cloud controlled the tribe, The 
coup-stick is a notched rod, on which is 
marked all the exploits of a warrior, 
Little Knife was the chief by descent, but 
he was nota warrior. Pretty Bear was 
waiting for his shoes, and Rain-in-the 
Face, bald, ambitious, headstrong, was 
looking for the leadership of the fighting 
bucks. With a band thus broken by in= 
ternicine troubles, poorly armed, and Buy 
ported only by the good sense of Beat 
Bonnet, Red Cloud passed on, passiig 
through the hunting lands of the Winne 
bagoes, the Rickarces, the Mandans, @nd) 
the Gros Ventres, hotly followed ny the 
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_wo Se etcined upon his enemies, 
1s Pa foe w Winnebagoes who had joined 
Crows, but who remembered the 
eele on the Red River of the North, 
“before the imperfect ‘volley of the 
8, and gave fright to the Crows, who 
ed their treacherous allies. 
battle made Red Cloud a god in 
amp, save to the conspirators, of 
mm Sitting Bull was now at the head. 
ile Knife, grown old and childish, ac- 
sded to the proposal that Red Cloud 
deposed, but that warrior took Sitting 
l by the throat, and held the soon-to- 


old chief begged mercy for his fri end, 
ch restored the prestige of the Moses 
‘upor a whom their salvation depended. 
ay ne crossing of the Missouri was 
sastrous, Hides were bound around 
ps, wash-tub shape, and on these frail 
: . boats ” Red Cloud essayed to de- 
hi people. Women and children 
‘down in the raging current, swept 
y to the Mississippi and the Gulf, 
IT io) sank shrieking in the waves, but 
ved Cloud PEE boat after boat, 
i ng each with immovable face, and 


; 


16 current and swam to the remnant of 
‘is. band. It was a small and a desolate 
| a 2 that he coe on the west bank of 


7B Bear Bonnet, of all his friends, had 
scap ed the torrent. 
at b ‘was in the autumn of the year. The 


rth. Along the ranges, the buffaloes 
ere turning southward, and the crust on 
current of the Cannon Ball River 
ght Red Cloud that the strength of 
winter was near him. The red and 
@ tailed deer had turned away from 
) northern blasts. The antelope were 
e, and, surrounded by treachery, 
satened. with assassination, powerless 
feed his people, and harassed by the 
ies of his women and children, Red 
loud turned southward, hoping to find 
al leys where the wild game would stop, 
where he could supply the wants of 
those who depended upon him, In the 
gross ng most of the horses had been 

eoene . Upon the few left he mounted 
some of the children and women, and 
tah ng up a line of march over a country 
Zh i was strange to him he urged his 
oe0ple forward, promising Posnty if they 

follow him. 


nome waa mE st0Ux Cain 


mous savage, knife to heart, until the 


on the last had gone he plunged into 


‘Snow winds were pouring down from the 
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- Sitting Bull urged Little Knife to a 


|| westward course, pointing out the danger 


of travelling towards the South and into 
the hands of the soldiers ‘Tired of life, 
the broken chief called a .ouncil, The 
pipe was lighted, and when it came to 
Long Dog he let it grow cold without 
smoking. This was a declaration of war 
on some one, and they waited for him to 
speak. In the fight on the Red River he 
had been shot through the thighs, and 
could scarcely stand. For miles he had 
been carried, but now he defied the chief 
and every warrior in the band, and, 
though crippled, they waited for him. 

* Oappee, ‘Ta-Ton-Cha U-ton-cha!” said 
he, “let Sitting Bull speak? ” 

That foxy warrior climbed to his legs, 
and, according to the Indian fashion of 
oratory, began with a history of his ex- 


ploits, | 
“He is a woman!” exclaimed Long 
Dog. “Is there no man here? Long 


Dog leads the Sleeping Bull on the trail, 
Let him be quiet until Long Dog has 
spoken PY 

- St was a fearful insult. Not often 
before did Indian take in silence such a 
reproach from a fellow warrior; but 
Sitting Bull sat as quictly as he sat ‘when 
the Yanktonias took him by the throat in 
his own lodge in northern Montana and 
shook him until his teeth rattled, and 
though the Yanktonias was alone and in 
the enemy’s camp, not a voice or hand 
was raised, and Sitting Bull called for no 


vengeance, And so the council died with 
‘the embers of the fire. 


Long Dog had 
declared himself a friend of Red Cloud. 
Once more the weary march was taken up, 
still to the southward, until the wandering 
children in the wilderness saw the peaks 
of the Black Hills rising before them. 
Ther che wisdom of Red Cloud shone, for 
in the valleys and basins they found game 
and shelter, and the worn and weary 
warrior found his blessing in the gratitude 
and comfort of his people. For a time 
they were happy. The valleys were green, 
and the yellow skins of the antelope 
gleamed at the water runs. Buffalo were 
abundant, and the deer stopped in their 
flight, forgetting that the winter had 
harnessed the north wind, Even the mal- 
contents were silent. But the Indian 
must have a market for his furs, and 
runners to the southward found pale faces 
who were willing to bus And so the 
enterprising traders got i among them, 
and some noted the color of the dying 

grass and ¢ bpp off pieces of the rocks 
that sheltered the unhappy band, And 
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Buffalo Bill. as Chief of, Scouts, the 
would surely haye warm. work with fl 
Indians. ee ae a | 

The Fifth Cavalry was at once ordepes 
to operate in scouting the country on th 
South Fork of the Cheyenne and to the foo 
of the Black Hills, and it was while driving 
the Indians before them that the new 
came of Custer’s fatal fight with Si iting 
Bull on the Little Big Horn. 

General Merritt, who had supersede 





















thus the gold was found, whereof the fame 
spread broad and far. Little was the 
interest the pioneers took in the Indian 
then. In fact, nothing can keep the 
Anglo-Saxon from gold in the earth, to be 
had by the first comer. They swarmed in 
like ants. The frightened buffalo and the 
antelope followed the deer. In vain Red 
Cloud protested. Fruitlessly he begged 
the White Father for protection against 
such an invasion. The White Father ede 
promised him everything, and turned | Carr in command, marched at once to thi 
aside to set up jobs for his own re-election. | Big Horn Country, and while en rout 
Then came news that the army would be} there came news of a large force a“ 
sent to protect the Indian and his dwelling | Cheyenne warriors moving down 0 joi 
ground against the inoursions of the | Sitting Bull. 3 ae 
settlers. The army came and—Red} When an Indian army 1s victoriou 
Cloud and half his band were made | the previously peaceful Indians break: ou 
prisoners. It was the protection the wolf| and gotojoinit.  —_ ae 
gives to the sheep. een a __ Instantly five hundred picked, mon 6 

Deprived of their leader, the remnant | the Fifth started back by forced marches 
fled deeper into the mountains, but there 


and Buffalo Bill, splendidly mot inted 
was no peace. Buffeted, worn, and wild | kept on ahead of the command couple 
with fright, they sought home hither and | miles, | . § oy ae 
thither, until they found themselves in Discovering the Indians, he at the sam 
the British Dominions, where they were | time. beheld two horsemen whom he say 
wall received. In Canada, Indians have | to be whites, riding along: unconscious.¢ 
always had a more kind treatment than | the presence of foes. te Sy 
nthe United States. There is less pre-|. He . knew: that they must, be. scou 
judice about. colour, for the French and | bearing dispatches, and at once determ ine 
the Scotch Canadians will marry Indian | to save them, for they were riding in, 
women ; and, again, the Catholic mission- | direction down one valley that. woul 
arios have long inculcated charity forthe red 

skinned heathen, which the border settler, 

who has lost wife, child er comrade, by 


bring them directly. upon the red ekcig 
who had already sean them, and had ser 
a treacherous murderer ina copper hide, 
will not accord him. .. = 


a force of thirty, warriors out to,intereep 
Red Cloud was made prisoner of the 


them. ars taRNy Ae 

Instantly Buffalo Bill dashed over ti 
United States Government and placed. in 
Dakota. In his absence, Sitting Bull 


ridge of the hill that concealed him from 
the view of, the Cheyennes, and rod 

asserted he had sold the Black Hills to 

the Americans, and heated the tribeup.into 


. 
| 


directly toward the band going.to a btae 
the two white horsemen. 

They halted suddenly at sight of hit 
but, seeing that he was alone, they sta t 
for him with.wild yells. a 


. (Pe 


But still he kept..on directly ,towa 
them, until within range, when he open 
upon them with his matchless Evans til 
a thirty-four-shot. repeater. Cody pral 
this: special weapon as one of the fink 
pieces of mechanism . he .ever) handl 
‘Think, boys, in the hands,of ,a dead alt 
like our hero, it meant thirty-for lives 
carried in his grasp, as our. old Hnghe 
archers carried a score of French liva 
the arrows at their girdle, A hott 
began, for they returned the fire. = 

is was just what Buffalo Bill want 
for the firing alarmed. the 


fight. 

“Buffalo Bill, on hearing of the out- 
breaks foresaw that it was going to be the 
worst fight ever known, as the Indians 
began by ie every force sent 
against them. Even as Bill Cody received 
General Carr’s telegram asking. him..to 
come and join the army as chief seout, the 
Sioux and their allies had. surrounded 
the Goldenhaired General Custer, and 
slaughtered nearly all his force. Only 
one, in fact, escaped, and that was. an 
indian, who, disguised himself, as, one,.of 
the victors, charged with them and rode 
away in the confusion. © oeceits® : 
Cody joined the command.at Fort. D.: semen & 
A. Russell, where the famous.,Fifth | placed them on their guards nd. he k 
Cavalry Regiment was then in camp, and | that the Indian volleys w be. nea 
arriving received a boisterous welcome the command and hasten them.& ran 
from his old comrades, who felt that, with | Having dropped a couple of) Faas 
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rie about, dashed up to the top of a 
and sig ling to the two whites to 
w ‘aim, headed for the command at 


: 
* 


he had anticipated, the two men 
3 scouts with important despatches for 
eral Merritt, and Cody’s bold act had 
only saved their -liyes but also the 
patches; and the result of it was that 
Fifth Cavalry went at once into line 
attle, while the Cheyennes also formed 
r battle, though evidently surprised at 
being headed off at that point. | 

_ But they saw that they were double the 
yt 22 of the whites, and were determined 
90n a fight, and their chiefs reconnoitered 
ly their foes’ strength and posi- 


ars 
Te 


uffalo Bill also volunteered to go out 
get a closer look at them, to see what 
7 were up to, and General Merritt told 
to do so, but not to venture too near 
expose himself. 

ne left the line, two Indian horsemen 
‘rode out from among their comrades, 
-one-was some lengths in front of the 


; @ glance Buffalo Bill saw that the 
vere full chiefs, and they had not 
ced far toward each other when he 
ered that he was the especial object 
heir attention. 
ut though one halted 


the other came 
and the scout and the chief came 
hin a hundred yards of each other. 
“Then the Indian cried out in his own 


I know Pa-e-has-ka, the Great White 
unter, and want to fight him.” 
“Then come on, you red devil, and have 
, out,” shouted back Buffalo Bill, and for- 
ing General Merritt’s orders not to 

ose himself, and to the horror of the 
sgiment, every man of whom saw him, as 
fell as did the Indians, he dashed at full 
ed toward the chief, who likewise, with. 
Id yell rode toward him. 
‘Together both fired; the chief with his 
, and Buffalo Bill with his revolver, 
id down dropped both horses. 
Buffalo Bill nimbly caught on his feet, 
e the Indian was pinned by one leg 
ider his horse, and, with his war-cry, the 
out rushed upon him. © 
he advanced, the chief succeeded in 
asin g his leg from beneath his horse, 
again fired, as did Codv, and both of 
them with revolvers. 
_ The Indian's bullet cus a stight gash in 
pil 1 ® BIT0, while he struck the red-skin 
p fhe leg) end the next instant’ sprang 


o 
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drawn, — 

~The hand-to-hand fight was hardly five 
seconds in duration, and Buffalo Bill had 
driven his knife into the broad red breast, 
and then tore from his head the scalp and 
feather war-bonnet, and, waving it over 
his head, shouted in ringing tones— 

“ Bravo! * the first scalp to avenge 
Custer !” 

A shout of warning from the cavalry 
caused him to turn quickly, and he beheld 
the second chief riding down upon him at 
full speed. | 

But Bill turned a him, and 2 shot 
from his revolver got him another scalp. 

But hardly had he stooped to tear it 
from his skull, when the Cheyennes, with 
wildest yells, charged upon him. 

They were nearer to him than was the 
regiment, and it looked bad for Buffalo 
Bill; but the gallant Fifth charged in 
splendid style, met the Indians in a savage 
fight, and then began to drive them in 
wild confusion, and pushed them back © 


“into the Indian Agency, a sorely-whipped ~ 


body of Cheyennes, and grieving over 
heavy losses. 7 

Upon reaching the Agency, Buffalo Bill 
learned that the two Indians he had 
killed in the duel were Yellow Hand and 
Red Knife, and Cut Nose, the father of 
the former, swore some day to have the 
scout’s scalp. 

But Buffalo Bill laughed lightly at this 
threat, evidently believing the old adage 
that “ A threatened man is long lived.” 

% %* : 


After the defeat of the Indians, Buffalo 
Bill returned home loaded with fresh 
honours in recognition of his brilliant 
achievements, and carrying with him 8 
goodly sum of money. 

He soon afterwards removed his mother 
and sisters to a comfortable home on the 
North Platte, where he decided to start a 
cattle ranche, and settle down. But the 
Indians becoming troublesome again, his 
restless spirit and love of adventure in- 
duced him to join the army as scout and 
guide, in which he distinguished himself 
by his intrepid courage in many a perilous 
exploit. 

Thus he continued a career of daring 


| adventure and fearless enterprise until tha 


end of 1877, when, passing through New 
York, he was induced by the proprietor of 
a theatre, to give a representation of real 
Indian warfare. For this purpose he pro- 
cured the services of some Sioux Indians, 
expert ‘ cowboys,” and otkers, to form a 
company to give @ realistic performance, 
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| his theatrical performance oe 33 troles 
dtd te nee road to eas and for-| Western American landscape 18 


tune, ho did not abandon his former picted with live buffalo, half-tamed por 
career, but for some years continued his 
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BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED, AND WITH PICTURE COVERS. 


Price THREEPENCE each. a | 


*.* These thoroughly original, heart-touching, and energetic Tales will enable those 1. 
have not witnessed the eee: a theatre to realise and enjoy the thrilling scenes at home 


No. 1. Dedicated by Special Permission to HENRY IRVING, Esi, 
torLLS2 The STORY OF THE BELLS: 
eer ee and LOUIS XT, 


gay” Two harrowing tragecies, so long the chief triumphy 
of Mr. Henry Irving on the Lyceum stage, are here presonthl 
as ecntrancimg novels, with incidents of a weird nature, and pure 
and sincere love episodes, which soothes the reader betw 
the phases of the remorse of the guilty innkeeper. The rust 
revelry is amusing and rollicking, and the terrible advonturs 
and their climax awe and linger on the reader, whom 
the delicious love scenes, 
however, leave rejoicing. 
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ae Saar CHIE. e , SMe 
Dedicated by Special Permission to HENRY IRVING, Esq. {je ga 
FAUST: a Weird Story. 


| 
ik 
ty 
gaz” This powerful original novel is written by Mr. Alfred 
Phillips, the well-known author, and is founded upon all 
the legends and superstitions from whence Goethe drew 
inspiration for his celebrated poem, The work is of surpassing 


merit. 





No. 3. _ WHE TEMPTER. 
for sey ; PRETTY PEG WOPFINGTON, | 
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fi Pein AV 
“ Ka The romantic life and adventures of Peg Wofilngton at 
vividly realised in this sparkling tale—that bright and vivaciolll 
actress of the last century, over whom the greatest personage 
raved, and who was equally beloved by the sterner sex, and 
hated by her own, for her wonderful beauty and aprightlines 
We catch a glimpse of London life in the last century, andar 
made acquainted with the Wits, the Dandies, and celebrities o! 
a particularly brilliant period. Attention is absorbed im thi 
strange career and accomplishments of one of the most radian) 
“stars” who ever trod the stage. 
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oe Founded, by express permission, on the famous popular te we 2 AXP poy 
Adeiphi drama, by Messrs. G. R. Sims and H. Pettitt. ud S poe SS 
This thoroughly genuine, heart-touching, and energetic tale | EEE ie Re i 
of domestic and military life, is without parallel for its beautiful t | i (NYS SS 
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a faithful following of the forcible plot, enable those who have 
not seen the play to thoroughly enjoy a sensation at home; 
whilst those who havé witnessed its performance may renew 

their delight in this exciting novel. 
Sold by all Booksellers; and any Velwme sent Bree by Sa ee 
newt Post for 4d. in Postage Stamps, - , THE ARREST! 
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E- OER LAND & SEA” LIBRARY. 
i _ PRICE 2d. EACH. 
; _ Ss ent Post Free for 34. in S lamps. 


THIS IS THE LARGEST — (CONTAINING MORE GOOD READING)— 
a ‘THE CHEAPEST AND 


i _ BEST TWOPENNY LIBRARY IN THE WORLD. 


Was BUFFALO BILL. 
2. THE COMRADE scour. 

_ 3. CABIN-BOY OF THE POLLY-ANN. 

4 MEXICAN JOR. 

5. THE SAILOR CASTAWAYS. 

BiG. DEATH'S HEAD. CUIRASSIERS ; or, Brave of all Braves. 
7. THE BOY WONDER: or, Star of the Circus, * 

_ 8 JOE PHENIX, THE ‘POLICE SPY. 

_ 9. BILLY BOOTS, THE JOCKEY, & COLONEL PLUNGER. 
10. THE MYSTERY OF THE SATIN-WoOD BOX. 

. THE ARMOURER’S APPRENTICE. 

THE RED RAJAH; or, the Scourge of the Indies, 

13. THE WHITEST MAN AT THE MINES. 

14, THE MAD HUSSARS. 

3%. “ONE EYE,” THE CANONEER. 

16. THE “DEEP ONE;” or Puzzled Detective. 

17, LARRY LOCKE, THE MAN OF IRON. 

18, “PARSON JIM,” THE KING OF THE COWBOYS. 

19. LITTLE CHARLIE and PUG BILLY: a Thames Mystery. 
20. THE SKIPPER OF THE SEA-GULI.. 

21. LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF BARNUM, THE 

Rs EMPEROR OF SHOWMEN. 

22. JOE PHENIX’S GREAT MAN HUNT} 

. THE IRISH CAPTAIN. 

. NEMO, KING OF THE TRAMPS. 

Others in active preparation. 

fi THE ALDINE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 

ye 8, Red Lion Court, Fleet Street, E.C. 

_ Sold by all BOOKSELLERS and NEWSAGENTS throughout the World. 














more.) LUNUUNSALUINE FUDLIDMING LUMTANT. [4. — 


Ae aes A aime nin ed ia. 


ie pn ime hah oe 


PULL OF GLORIOUS FUN! ADVENTURES! EXPLORATIONS! & PXPLOMS| 


&S- PARENTS! Give the ‘‘Garfield Volumes” to your sons, as—to quote from m ¢ 
letter received by us from a rev. schoolmaster— they make BAD Boys inte 
GOOD Boys, and GOOD Boys into BETTER Boys, and we all thank you heart : 
for the GARFIELD LIBRARY. 


On AA oAeNE 


Price 3d. Sent Post Free on receipt of 4d. ae amps 


. “ROUGH AND READY,” His ‘Portunes and Aveo 


HE WOULD BE 4 MOUNTEBANK. 
TOM DBAN’S LOST TREASURE. 


' THE WONDERFUL Se OF DICK BROADHEA AD 


LONDON: THE ALDINE PUBLISHING COMPAN’ 


" Sy 


GARFIELD LIBRARY. . 




























VOLUMES NOW READY. 


LUCK AND PLUCE. : 
BILL STURDY, or, the Cruise of Kidnapped Charlie. a 
BRAVE AND BOLD: or, the Adventures of Robert Rushto n 
RAGGED -DICK ; or, the k arly Life of Richard Hunter, Esq. 
PADDLE YOUR OWN CANOH; or, Harry Raymond’: 
Resolve... 
FRANKE’S CAMPAIGN; a Tale of Farm and Ca ‘i 
THH TRIALS AND ADVENTU RES of HERBERT MASO} N : 
or, I'ry and Trust. a 
SAM’S CHANCE, and What He made of It. Per 
THE YOUNG ADVEN TURER. or, Tom Nelson in California, 


JACK’S WARD or, the Boy Guardian.-< - © ©) > #555 s5me 4 
GEORGE CARTER: or, the Inventor’s Legacy. ; 9 — “i 
DO AND DARB, a Brave Boy’s Fight for Fortune. ~— Ps 
BEN STANTON, ‘The Explorer. ae 
NEVER DESPAIR: or, Courage against the ‘World. 
“HOW HIS SHIP CAME HOME.” | 
TATTERED TOM. 
STRONG AND STRADY. 
STRIVE AND SUCCEED. 4 
WAIT AND HOPE. ia 
THE ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN. | HUMPEREY «A NI 
CREW ON TURTLE ISLAND. : pe “ 
PLUCKY PAUL.. - Oe 
INQUISITIVE JACK. se 3 = us ag ; 
BOUND TO RISE. : bs 
DAN STERLING, a Thrilling Tale of Brave Deeds, ak: 
THE YOUNG RANCHMAN. el 


wy Cee 


THE BRIGAND’S CAPTIVE. eae ES; ins 


gatea 


Ya 
“APINKS” THE CABIN BOY; or, TRUE GRIT. ach g 
RUINED BY GOLD. 
THE SMUGGLER’S CAVE; or, Who shall be Heir? i 
TWO ARROWS, a Story of Red and White. a 
THE DEATH TRAP; ot, pee Fire and Water. 
VAL VANE'’S VICTOR “Well?Wonlt. 258 


By BARNUM the GREAT SHOWMAN. 
IS 
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9, Red Lion Court, Fleet Street, BG 


